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ABSTRACT 

This thesis examines the challenges faced by a translator attempting to capture 
the essence of a satirical novel grounded in the Absurd, by translating a satirical novel 
Catch-22 written by an American author, Joseph Heller.  Five chapters from the novel 
with a total of 48 pages were selected, thoroughly analyzed and then translated.  The 
researcher aimed to find an appropriate translation method after having studied  the 
selected theories relevant to the topic, analyzed the source text and planned the 
translation.  Above all, problems arising in the process of translation were pinpointed, 
recorded and explored and solutions to these problems were found after careful and 
attentive study. 

For the analytical framework to study the text and determine the style and 
translation method, the researcher applied Peter Newmark’s Discourse Analysis 
theory for an overall analysis of the text, and SSTH-GVTH theory of humor and Paul 
Simpson’s theory of satire for a deeper examination of the text.  Furthermore, the 
researcher applied Skopostheorie to determine the objectives and functions of the 
translation, and Speech Act theory to interpret the dialogues of the characters in the 
novel penned by the author. 

Having followed the theoretical framework, the researcher found that apart 
from making the target text maintain the equivalent effect of the original, the 
researcher had to make decisions by taking into consideration several key issues 
including translation type, pronoun usage for each character, author’s style and 
language register.  Semantic translation is the most appropriate translation method for 
this novel although the researcher had to include appropriate additional information in 
the translated version to create better understanding for Thai readership. 
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1.2.2  �2%-�P,�=��06	�����6+��0	�9�����'0)�-�+
�6�
���+����	�������	������� 

1.2.3  �2%-�P,�=�'7+�������'0�06���������	)���������*'7+�)�-2���4*�3���

1.2.4  �2%-�$&��)���	�������	���������%-�� Catch-22 �'(�@�=�;)�A���+*
��

/0@�2  

 �)��������4*�3���
��)�-�:� 
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1.3  ���� !	� 

����'0�	�������	���������%-�� Catch-22 �������64*���1*)a=\�	�)���
	�����6+� 

)a=\�	������
 �06)a=\��A�A2��0*	  ���4*�����)a=\����������� Paul Simpson �06)a=\� 

Semantic Script Theory of Humour �06 The General Theory of Verbal Humour (SSTH-GTVH) 


��1*'�6���������'0�	�������%-����#�*	�  �,��6)���+*��
��$$&��)���	�������%-����#�+*
�

�

/0@�2�)��������4*�3���;�* 

1.4  #$��#��	�� %& 

��%-������	�������%-����#�'(��	�������	�������  ./*������,�;�*�1*	�9���������������������

.&��)��	���0�0�4&��? �1&� ����1*���
>���� ����1*��
.�����=� �)��)��)�-;�*���6 ����0&���%-��

������������ ����1*��0��=>� �06�:'0��=>� 

./*	����;�*�0%���'0�	�������%-����#�	
)�#�+
� 48 +�*����4&�;'��# 

�))�- 1 The Texan +�*� 13-24 


���%#�+����-�	�������������.&������1*��
.�����=� ���
>���� �06����<����   

��%-���&�  �)����6�'(��))�-��6���4�	06����������%-��B,-��5�%����B������ A��3�����

�)��#�6�'(�A��2����0  ���B������
������)�-+
����;
&��
��$	����3��;�*	&��'(��6;�  ���4�#���

�6��/&)�-A��2����04&�;'��%-��?�2%-�)�-����6;�*;
&4*��;'������������
  �06�2��6	&����
�;�*

�/�$,� 101 ��P�C����;D4� ����,���/&)�-A��2��04&�;�*  ���)��# ./*�&���6;�*�/*������4�	06��)�-�����

�%-�?����%-�� �1&� ��:P��������� (Chaplain) ������� (Dunbar) ���6�)5�B�� (The Texan) �061��

��1:���	  �>6)�-��/&A��2����0 ���B������
�+�*�)�-4�	������+
�����)+����>W�  �4&	&�

����5
�	�9�4�	�)�-4&��;'���'�4���)���+*��*�+�*�)�-�����
����	������1����
4*��
�)�-

A��2����0�2%-��%��	���%-����	����0&�	  ��4��)*���)�6�'(�4��)�-���B������+��������

A��2����0��%-�����;
&��
��$)����6�)5�B��;�*���4&�;' 
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�))�- 4 Doc Daneeka +�*� 45-54 


���%#�+����-�	�������������.&���)��)��)�-;�*���6 (nonsensical dialogue) 

��%-���&�  �)��#�6�'(���%-����	���+
��5�� �����*� (Doc Danica) B,-���0����������� ����5

�0��+*���B��������&1%-����0������),�������������2%-��'(�����6�
����	����#�)�-����64*��

���4�
���+���2%-��+*;�*����  �)��#�6���;'�/&�+4:���>�����������%-�����)4&�?;'  A��BC �D0

�0������)���+*./*�&���+5�����������4�������B���������?A���6
�3��4,��������4&�0��
��4&�)

��)��)�-;�*���6 

�))�- 5 Chief White Halfoat +�*� 55-68 


���%#�+����-�	�������������.&������0&���%-�������������� (Absurd) �06����1*	��� 

4���6 (Circular Logic) 

��%-���&�  +�	+�*�;	)� D�0�CAC) (Chief White Halfoat) ;�*�0&���%-����	���-�	���1�	�4��� 

�&��)�-�6
��'(�)+�� �������	������B,-��'(�1�	�����������4*��
�1�	�4��/&��&����&�&���2��6

2	�./*����	��#��
��
��:��:�2%#�)�-�06���;0&2	���������������;'  �)��#$%��'(��)+�,-�)�-�����

�2��6./*�&���6;�*�/*����\��1 22 B,-��6'�6����*	�	���4���6)�-����������%-���06�6�+5��	�


�'(��������������	�������%-����# 

�))�- 31 Mrs. Daneeka +�*� 431-436  


���%#�+����-�	�������������.&������1*��0��=>�)�-�����+*�+5�$,��6�����)��������

+�&	����)+�� 

��%-���&�  �)��#�6�'(�4��)�-@��������5�� ������;�*.0'�6A�1��������=�)'�6����06

��V��0��%-��������4�������
�  +0��������%-�����)�-���?�5���	&��5�� �����*��1*���;'����#�����

4��,#�
�  )�����)�2�5;�*��*��&�	���4�������
��+*
��B���5�� �����*�)���)�#�?)�-���	�
�'(�

�����5�� �����*�B,-�;
&����46�)*��,#�;'������0�������#����
�1�	�4��/&  ��4�����
��B�������*��5
�

�����AP��P�*� �4&�
%-����;�*��������*���+&������4�������
�  ����5�&��?�0���	�
AP��P�*�
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0�  �5�� �����*�;�*�������+
����*���&@����4�	���	&�������;
&4���06�&�	��#�5)���+*
��B�������*�

�����  �4&�
%-�)�����)�2�&���+
�������	�
������
��+*��� ����5�*��;'��/&��V�%-�A��;
&��


��*����06�����)�-��/&�+
&�+*���?)��� 

�))�- 35 Milo the Militant +�*� 465-475   


���%#�+����-�	�������������.&������1*�:'0��=>�)�-�����+*�+5�$,��6��):����
��� 

��
����� 

��%-���&�  �D0�0����6������$,�9:��������*����;
A0 
��������������� (Milo  

Minderbinder) �06	�9�)�-;
A0�1*�2%-��+*+0:�2*�������$/�0�A)=���+�����-�)�-���)�� ;
A0��*�;'

2�./*2����9��)�2%-����@�2	&����'`���4�@�����������*�����#�
��  �06�)�)�-�6���+*./*2����9

��)0�A)=4�	��� ����0��2����
A�*
�*�	�+*./*2���2�-
@���������+*��&)+�����%-�?�2%-�)�-�6;�*

1��1�@��������)�-4�	���;
&;�*)��  ;
A0����9�����+*./*2���+5�$,��	�
B��B*��������%��&��9:����

)�-������0��)����/&  ��)*���)�6�'(�3��)�-�5�����06��)0�������1�	�4�2��6���%-��������2	����$/�

����&	�0�
����>6'`���4�+�*�)�- 

1.5  #(��$��	�)*�+	� %& 

1.5.1  �&��4�	�)4*�3����06	�����6+�'7+� 

1.5.2  P,�=��06)�)	�)a=\�)�-�6���
��1*������'0 

1.5.3  	�����6+�4*�3���A���1*)a=\�)�-;�*)�)	� 

1.5.4  	���.�����'0 

1.5.5  0�
%��'0�06���),�����9��������'0 

1.5.6.  4�	�����	�
$/�4*���064�	���*����'0 

1.5.7  ��:'.0���	���� 
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1.5.8  )�)	��

4�V�� 

1.5.9  �*�������6 

1.5.10  )�����������	���� 

1.6  ���-&.������	/�0	%�1/2�� 

1.6.1  ;�*����	�
�/*�	�
��*������-�	���)a=\���������06)a=\�)�-���-�	�*��)�-�6���
��1*�����  

�'0�	�������	���������%-�� Catch-22 �2%-��+*;�*3����'0)�-
��

/0@�2�)����)���4*�3��� 

1.6.2  ;�*)�����	)������'0�06�����*;�'7+�����'0)�-�+
�6�
���+����	�������	

������� 

1.6.3  �'(���	)�������P,�=����+���./*)�-��������'0�	�������	�������4&�;'������4 

1.6.4  ;�*�)�'0�	������������)�-
��

/0@�2�)��������4*�3���    
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����� 2 

�3+4��	���� �3+4�#�	#� ����3+4����&/�� 

����'0�	�������	���������������������%-�� Catch-22 B,-��'(���%-����	���-�	������

	�2��=�	����>����)���������6��)+�� �6)*���+*�+5��	�
�����*����
�:=��)�-;�*�	�
�����

A��./���%-����	�������)������
�06����
%����*�;	*�*	������#� ����'(�4*���1*)a=`�+0��)a=\�
�

'�6�������2%-�1&	������P,�=� 4��	�
4�	�)4*�3��� �06$&��)�����
��'(�@�=�'0��)��)�-
�

�

/0@�2�)��������4*�3���;�*  )a=\�)�-./*	����;�*�0%���1*'�6������P,�=�;�*��& )a=\�����'0 

)a=\������� Semantic Script Theory of Humour �06 The General Theory of Verbal Humour 

(SSTH-GTVH) �06)a=\�����������2�0 B�
'w��� (Paul Simpson)   

2.1  �3+4��	���� 

)a=`�����'0�'(�)a=\������)�-�61&	������P,�=�)���	�
��*����064��	�
4�	�)

4*�3�����@�2�	
;�*�'(���&���� ./*	�����,�;�*�0%���1* )a=\��A�A2� )a=\�	�)���
	�����6+�

���'R�4��� ��	
���� �06)a=\�	������
 
�'�6������	�����6+�4*�3������+�������'0 

 2.1.1  )a=\��A�A2� (Skopostheorie) 

./*����*�)a=\��A�A2� (Skopostheorie) �%� ;�*���06�C���
���� (Reiß/Vermeer)  

(1984) (�*��$,��� 	��>� �����&�
��%��, 2545: 11-25) )a=`���#�'(�)a=\�����'0)�-�,�

	�4$:'�6����+�%��'}�+
��+�%��'}�+
���������'0�'(�+0��  A��
�+0����������4&�;'��# 

1.  ����'0�64*���,�+�*�)�-�������'0�'(�+0�� 

2. ����'0�'(������������*�
/0+�,-��+*��&	�8�9��
'0��)�����/'������
@�=�'0��)��  �*�
/0)�-���������#��'(��*�
/0+��-�)�-
����	�8�9��
4*�)���06
������'(�@�=�4*�)�� 

3. ����'0�'(����0���0����*�
/0)�-���������@�=�4*�)�� 

4. ����'0�64*���&����*�����4�	
����� 
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5. ����'0�64*������0*�����4�	�)4*�3��� 

4�
)a=`����;�*����#�  ./*�'0�64*�����+��./*�������+*;�*�����&���2%-��6;�*'�6�
��

�	�
���+	��+�%�2%#��	�
�/*���./*������  40�����$�����>�������'0;�*��&��$/�4*��  �06

�2%-��1*�'(�+0�������4�����	&� 4�	�)�&	���4*��)��+�*�)�-��  �06�
%-�./*�'04�������;�*�0*		&�

����'0)�-�64*��)����#�
�+�*�)�-�6;�  ./*�'0�64*��)���	�
��*������4�	�)�2%-�)�-�6;�*�0%��	�9����

�'0)�-�+
�6�
 �:�)*��  ./*�'0�64*��4�������	&��6
���6�	�����'0��&��;��06�6�������������

+�%���%#��	�
��&��;��2%-�)�-�6;�*$&��)�����
��'(�@�=�'0��)��)�-�+
�6�
���./*�&��  �*	��+4:

��#  ./*�'0�,��'(�'7�����06�'(�4�	�'�)�-�����)�-�:�����6�	�����'0  �2��6):���#�4��������

�'0��#��,#���/&������4����������./*�'0��-���� 

������'0�4&06���#�  ./*�'0���;
&��+�*�)�-���
���4�	�)4*�3����5;�* �%� ���4����� 

���+*
�����'0�-���'0�+�*�)�-���
���4�	�)4*�3��� �
%-�$%�	&�����'0�'(������������*�
/0+�,-�

���-�	����*�
/0��4�	�)4*�3���  ./*�'0�62����>������������*�
/04�
�$�����>����./*������

��@�=��06	�8�9��
'0��)�� 

��%-���������'0���	�
+
�����;�*���06�C���
������#�$%�	&�����'0�'(����

$&��)��	�8�9��
��&��+�,-�  ./*�'0�,�4*������,�$,�����))��	�8�9��
���4�	�)4*�3����06

����'0   �	
)�#�4*������,�$,��	0��06@�=�)�-�4�4&��������4�	�)4*�3����06����'0�*	�   

�����#�  ./*�'0�,�4*��
��	�
�/*�*��	�8�9��
'0��)���'(�������06�/*���@�=�'0��)���'(���&����  

���)�-����'0����'(��&	�+�,-����	�8�9��
'0��)����#��'(��2��6
��&	���
2��9����	�8�9��


'0��)����&��
��  ����'0;
&�1&�'(��2������$&��A��4�	�)�06����'�6���4&��?  �	
)�#�

	�8�9��
;'����@�2�	�0*�
������+�,-�)�-
�	�8�9��
�06@�=��	
)�#�����'�6���4&��?���

@�=�)�-�4�4&������)&���#�  �4&����'0����'(������*��4�	�)�+
&��� Y���Z ./*�'0�,��	��6�'0

A�������������'(����2/�)�-���
�1*�06�'(�)�-��*��������	�8�9��
'0��)����#�?  

2.1.2  )a=\�	�)���
	�����6+����'R�4��� ��	
���� (Peter Newmark�s Discourse Analysis) 
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��	
���� (Newmark, 1988) ;�*�0&�	$,��/'�������'04&��?��+����%� A Textbook of 

Translation ;	*	&�
� 2 ����+& ;�*��& 

1. ���)�-�+*�	�
���������/'���@�=�4*�3��� (SL emphasis) ��&�����'(� ���

�'0���4&���� (Word-for-word Translation) ����'04�
4�	���=� (Literal 

Translation) ����'0���=��/'���=��	�
 (Faithful Translation) �06����'0���

�	�
 (Semantic Translation)  

2. ���)�-�+*�	�
���������/'���@�=�3����'0 (TL emphasis) B,-��6��*�)�-�	�


��*������./*�&����@�=��'0 
:&��32�6���	�
 ;
&���=�A�����*��4*�3��� 

+�%�;
&2����
��5����)�-�1*��@�=�4*�3��� ��&�����'(� ����'0�%-��	�
 

(Communicative Translation) ����'0��5��	�
 (Idiomatic Translation) ����'0

����6 (Free Translation) �06����'0����'0� (Adaptation)  

��&��;��54�
 ��	
�����0&�		&�����'0����	�
�������'0�%-��	�
�'(�	�9�)�-�+
�6 

�
)�-�:�)�-�6���
��1*������'0 ��%-�������
��$)���+*���0:	�4$:'�6����������'0)�-����� 2 

'�6��� �%� �'0�+*
��

/0@�2�)��������4*�3��� �06�1*$*�����'�6+��� ;
&C:�
�CQ�� ����'0

����	�
�������'0�%-��	�

��	�
�4�4&��������4&�;'��# 

����'0����	�
 �6��5���%#��	�
�06���=��	�
+
���6������ �06'�6A��;�*��� 

��5��	�
+
��������) ��*����4��	�
 
����$&��)���	�
+
���+*4������)&�)�-A�����*��@�=�

3����'0�62,�)��;�* B,-�4��4&�	�4$:'�6�����06�	�
������./*�����4*�3���
��)�-�:� 
�0�0��06

�	�
��
���@�=�4*�3��� 
���+5����$�����@�=� �+
�6���+���4�	�)'�6�@)��*����

������� (Expressive) B,-�;�*��& ���	��>����
'�6�@)�*������ �	����� ��%-����#� �06�)

06�� ��41�	'�6	�4� ������	�
 ���'��P��� �06��+
��A4*4�� 

����'0�%-��	�
 �64*����5���%#��	�
��� 
�����'0�-�����������������%#�+� ��5�

�	�
+
��������) $&��)��0�0��06�	�
��
���@�=�4*�3��� ��*�)�-����9���� �&��;�*�%-�+/ 

;
&
��*��6�:�	&��'(��)�'0 �'(�����'0)�-�+*�	�
+
��4�����4�
����)��@�=�4*�3��� 

��%#�+��06@�=�$/�4*��4������'(�)�-��
��� �06�'(�)�-��*�����&./*�&����@�=�3����'0A��)�-	;' 
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�+
�6���+���4�	�)'�6�@)�+*�*�
/0 (Informative) �064�	�)'�6�@)'`���4���� (Operative) B,-�

;�*��& 4����+����%��06��������)��	�1���� �)�	�
��+����%�2�
2�+�%�	����� ������)��

	�)��P��4�� 	�)����2�9� ���������'�61:
 �6�����	��6���'�61:
 �'(�4*� ��������#����+
�6

���+���4�	�)'�6�@)������*���/����+*��6)�� (Vocative) B,-�;�*��& '�6��P A�=>�1	��1%-� �����-� 

�����)�-
��:�'�6�����2%-����+�%��+*�	�
����)����&./*�&�� (Popular fiction) 

+0��	�)���
	�����6+������	
����)�-�1*2����>������	�����6+�4�	�)
����4&�;'��# 

1. ����&��4�	�) (Reading the text)  ���)���	�
��*���4�	�)4*�3���A��)�-	?;'

�06)���	�
��*���4�	�)��&��0,�B,#� ��������#�������64*���*��	*��*�
/0���

�����:��
 4����4&��? �������32�6)�� �2%-��1*�����)���	�
��*���4�	�) 

2. ��4�����4�	�) (Intention of the text) P,�=�	&���4��)�-./*�����4*������6�%-���    

4�	�)�%��6;� 

3. ��4�����./*�'0 (Intention of the translator)  A��'�4��0*	�6�+
%�������4��

���./*�����4�	�)4*�3��� �4&��������#� ./*�'0����6�'0;
&�+
%�����4�	�)

4*�3���):�'�6��� ��%-�����./*�'0�64*������,��*	�	&�./*�&���'}�+
���%���� 

4. 	���0�0����4�	�) (Text styles) 4*���/	&�4�	�)�'(�4�	�)'�6�@)������  

2��>���@�'��� +�%��)��)�� 

5. �0:&
./*�&�� (Readership) P,�=�0��=>6����0:&
./*�&��4*�3��� �06�0:&
./*�&�����

�'0 A��'�6�
������6������P,�=� 1�1�#�)������
 ���: �06�2P���./*�&�� 

�2%-�)�-�64�������;�*	&��64*������,�$,�./*�&����@�=�'0��)��
���*���2���;� 

6. �6������@�=� (Stylistic scales) �/	&��6���@�=�)�-�1*��4*�3����'(���&��;� �'(� 

@�=�)����� ;
&�'(�)����� @�=���1��� @�=�4*��+*�
 @�=�2/� @�=���0� 

�'(�4*� 

7. )�P��4� (Attitude) ./*�'04*��'�6�
��
�4�V�����./*����� �/	&�./*������0%���1*���
)�-�'(�)�-��
�����	�8�9��
���@�=�4*�)�� +�%��1*���4�
��4�	��� �1&� ���	&� 
Régime �6
��	�
+
��)�-�'(��0����@�=�<��-��P� �4&�6
��	�
+
�����1��0�
���+���@�=�����a= 
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8. 3�� (Setting) ./*�'04*��4�������	&��6�+*3���������'0�'(������ �0&�	�%� 

�64�2�
2��)�'0)�-;+� 0/��*�)�-�&������'0�%�����06
��*����+���6;��*�� 

4*��
����'����'0�-���/'�������'0�+*4&������/'������4*�3���+�%�;
& �1&� 

�	�
��#���	���1%-���%-�� �&�+�*� �06���4��+�	�*��&��)�#���3����'0 �	
)�#�

4*��2����>�3�����4*�3��� 

9. �:>@�2����������� (Quality of the writing) ./*�'04*��2����>�	&�4*�3����'(�

��������)�-��+�%�;
& )�#���#�+*2����>������4�����./*����� �06/+�%��*����+��

�����%#���%-��)�-����� 	�����
2��9�)�-'���\��4�	�)B,-��6�6)*��0��=>6���

./*����� 

10. �	�
+
���<��06�	�
+
��4�� (Connotations and denotations) A��)�-	;'

�0*	 4�	�))�-;
&�1&	��>����6'���\�	�
+
��4��
���	&��	�
+
���<� 

���>6)�-4�	�))�-�'(�	��>��� �	�
+
���<��6
��&���	�
+
��4�� 

11. ����&�����#��:�)*�� (Last reading)  ./*�'0�	��6�����4:
:

��)���*��
	�8�9��
���4�	�)4*�3��� �����*��4*���P�2)��+
&? ����'�����)��� ���)�-
�
�	�
+
���1��	�8�9��
 1%-��32�6 ���P�2)��32�6)�� �06���)�-;
&��
��$�'0
;�* �����$&��)���	�
+
���������+0&���# ./*�'0�64*��2����>��������)�&��
�'(�0�������� �����#��,����2����>��'(����?;' ;
&	&��6�'(����2����:��

+�%������:��
 �:�)*���,��0��
�P,�=�����)������#� �&���0%�������@�=�
'0��)��
�$&��)�� 
 

2.1.3  )a=\�	������
 (Speech Act Theory) 

�D����B��06�:��
��� (Hönig/Kußmual) (1982) (�*��$,��� 	��>� �����&�
��%��, 

2545: 45) ;�*���)a=\�	������

��1*������'0 A�����	&� )a=\�	�����
 �'(�)a=\�)�-P,�=�

���2/�+�%�����0&�	��V��6�'(������6)����&��+�,-� A��
:&�P,�=�+�*�)�-�����������)�-�&��+*�������

��6)��4�

� P,�=�����&���4�������2/�+�%�����0&�	��#� ;
&;�*
:&�P,�=�)�-'�6�@)���'�6A�� 

��%-�����./*2/��&�
2/�A��
��:�
:&�+
��+�%��	�
4�#������'�6��� ;
&;�*�0&�	�,#�
�0��? �
%-�./*
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�'0)���+�*�)�-+�%���4�������%#��	�
)�-2/���#��0*	�&�
)���+*��������'0)�-4��4�
+�*�)�-;�*  

�����#� ������'0A���1*)a=\�	������
 ./*�'0�64*��+�����&���4����4�	�)�+*;�*�&�� 

��+�� �B���0 (John Searle) (1976) (�*��$,��� 	��>� �����&�
��%��, 2545: 46) �0&�		&� 

����0&�	+�%�$*�����)�-�1*������%-����'�6����*	� 4 0��=>6�%� ����0&�	$*��������
� 

(utterance act)  

1.  ��%#��	�
��$*�����)�-�0&�	 (propositional act) �'(���%#��	�
)�-�0&�	���;'���/' 

����+4:���>��06./*)�-���-�	�*�����+4:���>���#� 

2. ��4�� (illocutionary act) �'(���4��+�%��	�
4�#���+�%��:�
:&�+
��������0&�	

$*�������#�A��)�-	;'��4��������0&�	��#��6����A������&���4��  �/'���+�%�

A�����*��@�=�����	������������4��4&�����;�* �06��)���������	�����4��

���./*2/����
�	�9�����������A�����2/�+�%��/'���@�=�)�-�4�4&�����;�*

�1&���� 

3. .0 (perlocutionary act) �'(�.0)�-4�

�)�-./*2/�4�#��'}�+
��;	*+�%����+	���+*���� 

./*�'0�64*��	�����6+���4�����./*2/��+*$/�4*�� A���/*	&�������%�����&�1�#��4�� 

�06�64*��$&���	�
���
��'(�@�=�'0��)���+*$/�4*�� 

��������#���
�	������
����*�
 B,-��'(���-�)�-./*2/�;
&;�*������4�����
�A��4��

������0&�	��#� �4&2/�A���<���4�����4��'(�����%-����A���1*�/'���@�=�+�,-��2%-��%-�

��%#��	�
�����&��+�,-� ������'0 ./*�'0�64*��4��	�
��4��������0&�	�4&06����+*$/�4*�� �,��6

��
��$$&���	�
�'(�@�=�'0��)��)�-$/�4*��;�*  

 
'7+�������'0���'�6���)�-�����������&���4�� 
1. '7+�����#�4��������)���	�
��*���  ����&�1�#��4��������0&�	)�-2��+5�)�-	;'


���6;
&��&�1����)��)�	&�����	��6���'�6A����#��'(�	������
'�6�@)�� �1&� 

���	&� YsuggestZ ��@�=�����a= ����1*;�*+0���	�
+
��	&� ��6��� 4�#��*�
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�

4�V�� +�%�2/��'(�����5;�* ���)�-
�+0���	�
+
���1&���#)���+*./*�'0
�'7+�

������0%���1*�����@�=�'0��)��;�* 

2.  '7+������+�����&�1�#��4����@�=�'0��)��  ����>���#)�-./*�'0;
&
�'7+���

�*�����)���	�
��*�����%#��	�
 �4&���
�'7+������+�����&�1�#��4����@�=�

'0��)��
��1*�+*4����������@�=�4*�3��� '7+�����0&�	��������6��@�=�)�-

�4�4&�����B,-�;
&��
��$�'04��4�	+�%�+����)�-
��	�
+
��4���������)�����	

;�* 

2.1.4  )�)	�)a=\�)�-�1*�����	������# 

������'0��%-�� Catch-22 ./*	�����6�1*)a=\��A�A2��2%-����+��	�4$:'�6�����06

+�*�)�-�������'0 A���0%��)�-�6��+�*�)�-���
���4�	�)4*�3��� �0&�	�%� 4*��)���+*�)�'0
�

�#�����������	������� �064*���1*����	�@�=���0��=>6����	������)�-4*�3����1* ��&��;��54�
 

./*	��������64*��
�����������������2/�)�-���
�1*�06�'(�)�-��*�����	�8�9��
'0��)�����3���

�'0 ��������# ./*	�����0%��)�-�6�1*)a=\���#��������+���0:&
./*�&��)�-�'(��'}�+
�� B,-��5�%� 

'�61�1�)�-	;')�-�����	�������	�������  

���+���)a=\�	�)���
	�����6+������	
���� ./*	�����6���
��1*	�����6+�4�	�)A���	


)�#�+
���&���'(���#��'(�4�� A�����-
�������&����%#���%-��A���	
 +���4�����4�	�) ���+��

��4�����./*�'0 P,�=��0:&
./*�&��)�#�./*�&��4*�3����06./*�&��3����'0 �/�6������@�=����4�	�)

4*�3����06���+���6������@�=�)�-�6�1*��3����'0 '�6�
��
�4�V�����./*������06�:>@�2

����������� ���+��3���������'0	&��6�+*�'(������ P,�=��	�
+
���<��06�	�
+
��

4��)�-'���\����%-�� �06�&��)�)	����#��:�)*�� ��������# ./*	�����6�1*)a=\�����0&�	�2%-����+��

�/'����06	�9�����'0 A���6�0%���1*	�9�����'0�������	�
 ��%-�����4�	�)��%-�� Catch-22 

�'(���������'�6�@)�	����� ./*�'0�,�4��������0%���/'�������'0)�-�+*�	�
��������

@�=�4*�3��� 

�:�)*�� ./*	�����6�1*)a=\�	�����
���+���4��	�
$*�����)�-./*�����$&��)�����
�.&��4�	

06������%-�� A���64*���/�������&���4�����4�	�) �06��%#��	�
��$*�����)�-�0&�	 �2%-�)�-�6;�*
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)�����4��)�-./*�����4*������6�%-� �06�6)���+*��������'04��+�*�)�-;�* ��������# ���P,�=�

$*�����)�-�0&�	���
��06��4�����1&	������4��	�
���2/����4�	06��;�*��&��0,�B,#�
���,#� �06

�6)���+*;�*�)�'0)�-
����$���)����)&�4*�3���;�*
��)�-�:� 

2.2  �3+4�#�	#� Semantic Script Theory of Humour ��� The General Theory of 

Verbal Humour (SSTH-GTVH) 

)a=\� Semantic Script Theory of Humor (SSTH) ����*��062�8��A��	���4��� ������ 

(Victor Raskin) (1985) �������+*�������
���)a=\���#;	*	&� Y4�	�)�6����'(�4�	�)'�6�@)�����

$*��'(�;'4�
��%-��;�)�#����'�6������4&�;'��# 

1. 4�	�)����0*�������%#��	�
�����%#��	�
)�-�4�4&����� ;
&	&�����0*������'(�

����&	�+�%�)�#�+
� �06 

2.  ��%#��	�
 (Script) �����%#��	�
)�-����0*�����4�	�)��#�
��	�
+
��4���*�
��� 

��%#��	�
�����%#��	�
����0&�	�6�0&�	)��B*������'(�����&	�+�%�)�#�+
����4*�3���

��#�?  ��%-��;����'�6����*��4*��'(���%-��;�)�-����'(��06�2���2�)�-�6)���+*4�	�)����'(�4�	�)

'�6�@)�����Z 

��%#��	�
 +
��$,� Y�0:&
�*�
/0)���	�
+
���0:&
�+&)�-��/&���?���+�%�������������#�?Z 

(Raskin, 1985: 81) �0&�	�%� �*�
/0)�#�+
��	
)�#����6���+�&	���� ;
&	&��6�'(��*�
/0)�-'���\��

4�	@�=� +�%����4�	@�=�  ����)4&��?�6�1%-�
A����� B,-�)���+*���� Y���%��&��)���	�
+
��Z 

(semantic networks) �,#�
�Z (Attardo 1994: 201) ��������4�	��&�� ��%-��40�������*��0&���2%-�

�9����)a=\�����0&�	 (1985: 100) 

YIs the doctor at home?Z the patient asked in his bronchial whisper. 

YNo,Z the doctor�s young and pretty wife whispered in reply. YCome right in.Z 

��%#��	�
)�-����������)����������%-��40���#�5�%� Y��;�*$�
$,��:>+
���+�,-�

�2%-�)�-�6�+*4�	��/�����Z �4&+0������&�����)��)�-��� ��%#��	�
)�-����������)��)�-����6
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�0���'(� Y������;'+�1/*�����&��0��?Z  �
%-���%#��	�
�����%#��	�

��	�
+
��4���*�
��� 

��%-����#�,�����'(���%-��40������ 

��%#��	�
)�-4&����������%#��	�
����'������
%��A0�)�-�4�4&��������A0� A��)�-

��%#��	�
����6�'(�A0����������+	�� �06��%#��	�
)�-����6�'(�A0�����	�
�'(�����  �����#� 

��%#��	�
)�-
��	�
+
��4���*�
����,������,#�
���&��.���	�
���+
��  ����>����4�	��&��

�*��4*� �5�%� @����+
��'(�<����1�1	� �06��-	�	��+*��;�*��*�;'���*������9�  ��������;�*

��4�	��&������)�%-�?)�-4���*�
��� �1&� ��-�0	 ����-;
&���� 
�����-;
&
����� �'(�-4�� 

'7+�+0�����)a=\���# �%� ��
��$�1*�9����;�*�32�6���
>����������)���:�)*�����

����)+�%��*��	�
�)&���#� B�0	�)��� ��44���A� (Salvatore Attardo) �0&�		&� �
*)a=\� SSTH 

��
��$���;�*	&�4�	�)�'(���%-��40������+�%�;
& �4&�6;
&��
��$���;�*	&���%-��40������

�����%-���0*���0,������&��;� 

)a=\� General Theory of Verbal Humor (GTVH) 2�8��A�� B�0	�)��� ��44���A� B,-�

;�*�����6����	�
�����;	*+*��6��� A�����������6���)�-�'(���
9��

��)�-�:�;'+��6���)�-��#� 

��*����&��
��)�-�:����4&�;'��# (Attardo, 1987: 438-439) 

�6���)�- 5 2%#�V��       �	�
4���*�
��������%#��	�
�06�0;�4���6 

�6���)�- 4 �
&���       ���	��1����� 

�6���)�- 3 �'}�+
���06�$�����>�   $/��0%�� 

�6���)�- 2 @�=�        ��� 	�����
2��9� ��������'�6A�� 

�6���)�- 1 2%#�.�	        .00�29�)�-;�* �%� 4�	�) ('�6�@)�����) 

4&�
���44���A�;�*���������	�����%-��'7�����	�
�/* 6 '�6������+�����*��4�	�)'�6�@)
����� +�%�)�-��������	&� Knowledge resources (KRs) ���4&�;'��# 

1.  ��%#��	�
)�-4���*�
��� (Script Opposition) �/���06�����;�*���)a=\�SSTH �*��4*� 

2.  �0;�4���6 (Logical Mechanism) 	�9�)�-�1*�������%#��	�
�����%#��	�
��*��*	���� 

3.  �$�����>� (Situation) 	�4$:'�6���� �+4:���>�)�-�����,#� ./*)�-��/&���$�����>���#�?    

     �0� B�-��	
)�#�����) 
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4.  �0�:)9������������ (Narrative Strategy) �����������4�	�) B,-��	
)�#� ���A4*4��   

     �)��)���6+	&��./*2/������ (Adjacency Pairs) �06����1*A	+��@�22��� 

5. �'}�+
�� (Target) 4*��+4:���
>���� 

6. @�=� (Language) �*�
/0)�-����'(����+������4��	�
4�	�) 

������0���� 6 �6�����#�'(�����	
�������������
>���� 5 �6��������44���A� ��� 
)a=\� SSTH �����������*�;	*�*	���� �06���
��1*�'(����%-��
%������'�6�
���6�6+&��)��
�	�
+
���6+	&����%#��	�
40� ��� ��%#��	�
  

�2%-��+*�+5�@�2)�-1������,#� ./*	�����,�����4�	��&����%-�� "Monty Python and the Holy 

Grail" (Chapman et al., 1975 �*��$,��� William, 2007) 
�'�6����	�
��*������)a=\� GTVH  

ARTHUR: Old woman! 

DENNIS: Man! 

ARTHUR: Man, sorry. What knight lives in that castle over there? 

DENNIS: I'm thirty seven. 

ARTHUR: What? 

DENNIS: I'm thirty seven -- I'm not old! 

ARTHUR: Well, I can't just call you "Man". 

DENNIS: Well, you could say "Dennis". 

ARTHUR: Well, I didn't know you were called "Dennis". 

DENNIS: Well, you didn't bother to find out, did you? 

ARTHUR: I did say sorry about the "old woman", but from the behind you looked-- 

DENNIS: What I object to is you automatically treat me like an inferior! 

ARTHUR: Well, I AM king... 
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DENNIS: Oh king, eh, very nice. And how'd you get that, eh? By exploiting the workers 

-- by hanging on to outdated imperialist dogma which perpetuates the economic and social 

differences in our society! If there's ever going to be any progress� 

����)��)��)�-��
��*��4*� ��
��$	�����6+�A���1*'7�����	�
�/*+�'�6������)a=\� 

GTVH ;�*���4&�;'��# (Attardo �06 Raskin, 1991: 293-347) 

SO ���
�����%-����A4*4��������;
&
�����%-����A4*4�� 

)�P��4�))������
���:��0�� ��� )�P��4�)������
�
���+
& 
LM �=�4���������9����'(�./*)�-�&�������
�061����������-� ���>6)�-������
�

'`������4���0������#�����������=�4���������9��� �)�)�-�64�����$�
)�-
�=�4���������9���$�
 

@�=�����a=����=�4���������9����62����)�-�1*������:��0�� ���>6)�-
@�=�����a=����������6�'(����)�-�1*����2�&+0����P4	��=)�- 20 

SI ����.1�+�*��6+	&���=�4���������
�1� 
TA 4*��+4:���
>���������%-����#�5 �%� �=�4���������9��� 
NS �)��)�� 
LA ���.�
������@�=��
���+
&���@�=�)�-�1*���:��0����	�)���
����	��� 

@�22���)�-�1* �1&� ���2/�)�;
&�'(��+4:�'(�.0��� (Non sequitur) ;�*��& 
ARTHUR: Man, sorry. What knight live in that castle over there? 

DENNIS: I'm thirty seven. 

���������� ;�*��& 
DENNIS: Oh king, eh, very nice. 
���$�
�0*	4���*	�4�	��� (Hypophora) ;�*��& 
 DENNIS: And how'd you get that, eh? By exploiting the workers  

2.2.1  )�)	�)a=\�)�-�1*�����	������# 

./*	�����6���)a=\� SSTH- GTVH 
��1*�����	�����6+��064��	�
4�	�)��%-�� Catch-22 

���1��)�-	;' �0&�	�%� )a=\���#�6��
��$���
��1*4��	�
�32�6�&	�4�	�))�-
��#�������������'(�
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�&	��+& �06�6��
��$���
��1*4��	�
�&	����4�	�))�-
��#��������������;�*���6���.�	�.�� �4&�6

;
&06������060,�B,#��)&����)a=\�����������2�0 B�
'w��� B,-�./*	�����6;�*�0&�	4&�;' ./*	�����6

�9�����+*�+5�@�2A���	
���������)a=\�����0&�	
��1*�����	�����6+�4�	�)��%-�� Catch-22 ���

4�	��&���*��0&����# 

The Texan turned out to be good-natured, generous and likable.  In three days no one 

could stand him. (Chapter 1, page 16) 

 ���4�	��&��)�-��
� �6�+5�	&���%#��	�
�����%#��	�

��	�
�����*���� �0&�	�%� 

��%#��	�
����6���;�*	&�./*����A��2����04&���5�+5�	&� ���6�)5�B���'(����� 
��#���� �'(�)�-1%-�

1�� �4&����%#��	�
)�-����0�������*������%#��	�
��� �0&�	�%� �����
	��4&�
� �5;
&
����)�

���6�)5�B��;�*���4&�;' �
%-������%#��	�
)�-4����������*���� �5)���+*�#����������4�	�)�&	���#
�

�#�������������06�<����
>���������05��*�� B,-��'(��&	�)�-./*�&����
��$�/*�,��06��
.��;�*$,�

��4�����./*����� 

2.3  �3+4����&/��#$�M$� N ��O�� (Paul Simpson) 

��+����%� On the Discourse of Satire (2003) B�
'w���;�*����������0��������

�����0�����	�)���
'�6�@)������� B,-����-�	�*�����4���+�&����+�	�*� 3 +�	�*�)�-��/&���������

�����������0�����	�)���
'�6�@)����0&�	 ;	*���4&�;'��# 
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B�
'w����0&�		&� ����������
�����'�6���)�-���-�	�*����� 3 �&	�4&���%-�����;' ;�*��& ./*

������� (Satirist) B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(�./*�0&�	���������� ./*���C7����������� (Satiree) B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(�

./*C7�/./*�&�� �06./*/��-�)�-$/�������� (Satirized) B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(��'}�+
��������������� 

B�
'w����+*�*������4	&����>6)�-./*��������06./*���C7������������6
��&	��+
%���������&

)�-	&�./*���������
��$�0%��;�*	&��6�������+�%�;
&������� �06./*���C7������������5��
��$�0%��;�*

�1&����	&��6���C7�������������� Satirist +�%�;
& �4&./*/��-�)�-$/�������� �6;
&��
��$�0%���6;�;�*

�0� �0&�	�%� �'(��:��0/��-�)�-;
&;�*����1���-���� (Invited participant) )�#���# ���4,��������6+	&��./*

���������� ./*/��-�)�-$/�������� �6)��+�*�)�-�'(�4�	��64:*� (Impetus) �+*
����������������,#� 

B�
'w��� �0&�	$,�)a=\�������	&� 4�	�)'�6�@)���������#��6$/�./���*��*	����A��.&��

�	�
�����*�B,-������������	
������ �+�) (Prime) �06 ���A4*��*��*	��+4:.0 (Dialectic)    

�+�) +
��$,� ����)+0������))�-$/��,���*�
�'�6������4�	��%-��+0�� ./*�&���6����/*�06��*���

4�	�)+0��;�*����+�)4&��? B,-���P�������*���,#�
����	�8�9��
�	�0*�
 +�%��	�
��*���

�&	
���)�-
���/&������
��#�? �,�)���+*�'(��	�
�/*4��4�	./*�&����	�8�9��
+�,-�?;'A��'����� �&	�

���A4*��*�����*	��+4:.0 +
��$,� Y���'6)6����6+	&���	�
���+�%����$��$���A���1*�+4:.0

4&��?)�-;
&;�*�'(��+4:.0)�-4��;'4��
�Z 

A:SATIRIST 

C:SATIRISED 

(TARGET) 

B:SATIREE 

(ADDRESSEE) 
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B�
'w���$%�	&������������'(�����0&�	)�-�'(��+
%��������6)*�� �2��6���������������,#�

���	�)���
���	�)���
+�,-� �06)���+*�6�6+&���������<���������,#� �+�)�'(���#�4�����

�<������#����)�-�1*��*��4�	�)'�6�@)������� A��
����A4*��*��*	��+4:.0�'(�4�	������:� 

��#�4������<������#�)�-���������������� �5�%� ���'6)6����6+	&���+�))�-��������	�
�/*

)�-	;'������A4*��*��*	��+4:.0)�-��������	�
�/*�*��A�����*��4�	�) 

	�9����������� �'(�	�9����)��@�=�)�-�1*��*���+�)�06���A4*��*��*	��+4:.0 B�
'w���;�*

�9�����+*�+5�$,��	�
�4�4&��������	&� ��
��� (Metonymy) �06���	&� �:'0��=>� (Metaphor) �2%-�

1�#����)����)�-�1*�������*��������������������4&�;'��# 

����������)�-�'(���
����6�1*	�9������# 

1.  ���)���+*��-
4�	 (Saturation) +
��$,� ����0&�	�'�����)��������	�
�'(����� 

2.  ���)���+*�05�0� (Attenuated focalization) +
��$,� ����0&�	�'�����)����*���	&��	�
�'(�         

    ���� 

3.  ���0�0*�� (Negation) +
��$,� ����0&�	�'�����)���4���*�
�����4��)�-4*������%-� 

����������)�-�'(��:'0��=>��6�1*	�9���
	�9���#2�*�
?��� ;�*��& ������
�4&��	
��� 

(Combination) ����	
��*��'(�+�&	�����	��� (Merging) �06���)���+*	�)���
4&��?���-�	

��%-����� (Interdiscursivity) �*��0&���6�'(�4�	��&���������������)�-�'(��:'0��=>� 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

New Labour 
TM

 

Placed on market 1 May 1997 

The manufacturers of the above product wish it to be known that a 

large number of faults have developed in the New Labour 
TM

. Under 

certain circumstances, the New Labour will bend,    buckle and fall to 

bits, rendering it wholly  useless. Customers are advised that the New 

Labour cannot in any circumstances be    returned, and that no claims 

for compensation will be considered. 

 

PRODUCT RECALL 



22 

����)�	�
4�	��&���*��4*� ./*������1*�:'0��=>� A���'���� 4�	����*� (Product) �'(�2���

����
%�� (Party) B,-���)�-��# +
��$,� 2������������'�6�)P����a= )�#���# ./*�����;�*�1%-�
A��	�)

���
)�-���-�	�������
%���+*���-�	��%-�����	�)���
)�-���-�	���4�	����*� 	0� 2Placed on market 1 

May 19976 �%��&	�)�-���
�4&��	
��� A��+
���	�
	&� 4�	����*�	��40����	��)�- 12a=@��
 

1997 B,-��5�%�	��)�-2���������;�*���1��1�6������0%��4�#� Placed on market [product] 1 May 

1997 [the day Labour Party won the election] ��'�6A�� YUnder certain circumstances, the New 

Labour will bend, buckle and fall to bits6.  ./*������1*	�9�����	
��*��'(�+�&	�����	���A���1*���	&� 

YbendZ �06 YbuckleZ ������$,�)�#�4�	����*��062������������>6����	��� ./*�����4*�����

�������	&�A��'�4��0*	 ./*B%#���
��$�&�����*�)�-	;'�%�;�*+��B%#�
��0*	;
&2��� +�%���
��$

������*���&�)��)�;�* �4&����>���� 2��������� B,-��'����;�*�������*�'�6�@)+�,-� �0���'(�

����*�)�-./*B%#� (./*0��6��������) ;
&��
��$�&��0���%�;�*�0� �	
)�#�;
&��
��$������*���&�

)��)�;�*�1&���� 

B�
'w��� �0&�		&�����'�6���4&��?������������� �	
)�#� ����0&����4&��? �6$%�	&��'(�

���%-��
%�)��	���0�0� (Stylistic hooks) 

��������# ��%#��	�
�&	�)�-�'(��+�)B,-������*������%#��	�
�&	�)�-�'(����A4*�$����*	�

�+4:.0�6)���+*��������'0�-��	���0�0�)�-����'(��2%-��'(����	��2%#�V�������������+*2�*�
���+���

./*�&��+�%�./*C7� �����*�����%-�������������6�,#���/&���'`���
2��9��6+	&���*��*��)�-C7��,#�4�
+0��

���0 (Universal validity claims) �����'(��&	��+& (Habermas 1979) �����������6'�6��

�	�
�����5�;�*�54&��
%-��*��*�����-�	����	�
����$/��6���;	* �*��*�����-�	����	�
�+
�6�
�'(�)�-

��
������)�#����<��� �0&�	�%� <���������� ��� <���)�-���C7����������� �06�*��*�����-�	����	�


������$/�4��)�#����;' B�
'w���;�*�����	�
��
2��9� 3 R �6+	&��./*���C7��������������./*�������

;	*�����#�%� ./*����������*��*�����*��*��+�,-��,#�
� (Raise) �����#� ./*���C7������������6���)���

�*��*����#� (Recognize) �06�*��*����#��5�6�'(��*��*��)�-
��	�
+
�����+���)�#����<��� 

(Redeemed) B�
'w����+*�*������4:	&� ����<����B,-��'(�����'�6���)�-��������+���	�)���


'�6�@)���������#� �64*��'���\��/&��4�	�)'�6�@)���������)*��)�-�:� �06�6�������#�4����#	&�

�'(���#�4������<������#�)�-��
���	�)���
������� 
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)a=\����B�
'w���;�*06����0&�	$,�
A��4�	�)�����./*������� +�%���4�� +�%�

	�4$:'�6����������������� 

2.3.1  )�)	�)a=\�)�-�1*�����	������# 

)a=\�����������2�0 B�
'w��� ��
��$���
��1*	�����6+�4�	�)�����������%-��     

Catch-22 ;�*��&���32�6���6�� B,-��61&	��+*./*	����)��	�)���
	�����6+��064��	�
4�	�);�*

06�����0,�B%#�
���,#� A���6���
��1*'�6������)a=\��%-�?)�-;�*�0&�	
��0*	�*��4*� )�#���# )a=\���#

�61&	�)���+*./*	����	�����6+�;�*	&��0	�9���)�-���
��1*����������������%-��
�������*�� �	
)�#�)��

�+*)���$,�����'�6���)�-������������������ �	�
��
2��9��6+	&��./*������� ./*���C7����������� 

�06./*/��-�)�-$/�������� �	
)�#���#�4������������  

4�
+0���	�
��
2��9��6+	&��4���+�&� 3 4���+�&����+���	�)���
'�6�@)�������

���B�
'w�����#� �6$%�;�*	&�A��BC �D0�0��� )��+�*�)�-�'(�./*������� (4���+�&� A) A���������

���-�	��������
 (4���+�&� C) A���&����)�-�������
����./*�&�� (4���+�&� B) B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(�./*���C7�

���������� 

�D0�0����������.&������1*��
����06�:'0��=>� �2%-���*���+�) �06���A4*4���*	�

�+4:.0�,#�
�  )�#���#����������6$%��'(��0	�9�)��	���0�0�4�	+0��)�-�D0�0����1*'�62��9��	�����

��%-����# 

./*	��������4�	��&��)�-���
������%-�� Catch 22 �2%-��1*�9�����+*�+5�@�21�������-��,#���

������)a=\����B�
'w���
��1*  

#2$��	� 1  

Racial prejudice is a terrible thing, Yossarian. It really is. It's a terrible thing to treat a     

decent, loyal Indian like a nigger, kike wop or spic. (Chapter 5, page 60) 

4�	��&������0&�	�6�'(����2/���� +�	+�*�;	)� D�0�CAC) ):�������	*���5�����:�)*��$/�

���
��1*��*���+�) A���6)*���+*�+5�	�)���
)�-4&�4*������+�����1%#�1�4� B,-������,#���1&	�4*�
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)P	��=)�- 1960 ���A4*��*��*	��+4:.0�6$&��)���+*�+5�����5�����:�)*�� B,-�
����	&� Ynigger, kike, 

wop or spicZ B,-��'(����)�-
��	�
+
�����1��0��06�'(�����/$/�1�4�2��9:�4&��? �6�+5�;�*	&�        

�D0�0����1*�0	�9�������������.&���:'0��=>�
���	&���
��� 

#2$��	���� 2 

The colonel had really been investigated. There was not an organ of his body that had 

not been drugged and derogated, dusted and dredged, fingered and photographed, 

removed, plundered and replaced. (Chapter 1, page 23) 

�*��	�
)�- 2 �6�1*�0	�9�����������.&����
��� A���1*	�9�����0&�	�'���������	�
�'(�

����$,����)�-./*2��;�*�������/�0���=��'(�2��P=
���	&����%-�? �0&�	�%� ;�*�������/�0):�

4������#	����&�����   ���)�-./*2��;�*������'`���4�)�-�'(�2��P=
���	&����%-�?��#�$/����
�2/�����

�+*�+&�	&��	�
�'(�����A����/&@���������4)�-���
��*��$,��2��������4����	 
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����� 3 

�	�� ���	����2�R�� 

���	�����6+�4*�3�����&�����'(���&���	*��?;�* 2 '�6�@) �0&�	�%� ���	�����6+�4�	�)

������)��	�)���
	�����6+� (Titscher, 2000: 3)  ���	�����6+�4�	�)�����&�����'(����	�����6+�

	���0�0� �&	����)��	�)���
	�����6+���&�����'(����	�����6+�����)�	�0*�
  ������������

)a=\�4&��)�-;�*�0&�	;	*���))�- 2 
��1*�����	�����6+�4*�3����0*	 ./*	�������;�*���������0�� 

SPEAKING �����00� ;D0�

�'�6�:�4��1*�����	�����6+�4*�3����*	��1&����  

3.1  �	�� ���	������� 

���	�����6+�4�	�)�6���-�	�*��������)���	�
��*���4�	�) �06���0��=>6)�-�����?  

4�
+0�������	
�����0*	 �64*��2,��60,�;	*��
�	&�4�	�)�64*���'0�+*./*�&�����0:&
+�,-� B,-���/&

��	�8�9��
������+�,-���*��� 

3.1.1  ����&��4�	�) 

4�
+0�������	
������#�  ./*�'0�6��*�����%#�+����4�	�)�06	�����6+�4�	�);�*�5

4&��
%-�;�*�&��4�	�)����0&�	 )�#����6���)�-	;'�06�6���4��	�
 (Newmark, 1988)  �����:��
 

4���� �06�*�
/0�%-�?)�-;�*�������&��4�	�)���6���)�-	;'�61&	��+*./*�'0��*�����	�	�
����06

����)�����%#���%-��)�-�6���
��'0  �
%-�./*�'0��
��$)���	�
��*���4����#;�*�0*	 �5�6���;'�/&���

)��	�)���
	�����6+����6���4��	�
���)�-�6�0&�	4&�;'��+�	�*� 3.1.2 

�
%-�;�*�&���	�������%-�� Catch-22 ����#�4*��0*	 �6��
��$���;�*	&��	�������%-����#

�����/&��'�6�@)�	�������	�������  A���1*����������'(�4�	�������./���%-����	����������  

��������# 1%-��)�4&06�)��+����%��5�64�#�1%-�4�
4�	06�� B,-��6�'(�����&����0��=>6������

���������0&�		&��4&06�)�6;
&
��&	�4&���%-����� �1&� �))�- 1 ���6 �)5�B�� �))�- 2 ��0	������� �)

)�- 3 D��	����
����� �'(�4*�  
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���)�#� �����
��$�6�:;�*	&���%#�+����	�������%-����#����0&����-�	�������6�����

)��������)+�� A��
������
A0����#�)�-����'(�3�������%#���%-��  �+0&��*������1��'�6	�4�P��4��

�6���
��1*�*������2%-�'�6����	�
��*������-�	��������
A0����#�)�-���;�*����-��,#�   

����&����%#���%-�����6���)�-	;'��#��2���2�)�-�6)���+*��*���;�*	&��#������������%-��

�'0�-�������%-����	)�-40���:�����;'�'(���%-����	)�-
��#�������������� �&��P�*� �
%-���%-����	�������

4&�;';�*��&��;� 

3.1.2  ��%-���&� 

Catch-22 �'(���%-����	)�-�����,#���1&	������
A0����#�)�-���  A��4�	06�����
�1%-�	&�     

�*����� ��+�� ���B������  ���B�������'(�20)�#��6����'�6��������/&)�-���6'���A�B���0*? ���

'�6�)P��4�0� B,-��'(����6)�-�

4��,#�
���)*����%-��  ���B������2����
)�-�6
�1�	�4���)&�
�0��

�	�
A+��*����������
  ���>6)�-�	��������-�	��������
A0����#�)�-����&	��+&
���6���

�0&���%-����	�	�
�0*�+����)+�� B,-�$/�	��@�2�+*�'(�	���:�:= �4&�D0�0����0����*���+*4�	

06������'(�4�	06��)�-
�0��=>6)�-4���*�
���	���:�:= A��
�'��1����1�	�44����)�-	&� Y
�1�	�4

���;'40�����<7��+�%�;
&�52����
��1�	�4�+*;�*Z ���)�-�+5�;�*���4�	��&���*��0&�� 

"He had decided to live forever or die in the attempt, and his only mission each time 

he went up was to come down alive." (page 42) 
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"Open your eyes, Clevinger. It doesn't make a damned bit of difference who wins the 

war to someone who's dead."  (page 161) 
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"The enemy," retorted Yossarian with weighted precision, "is anybody who's going to 

get you killed, no matter which side he's on, and that includes Colonel Cathcart. And 

don't you forget that, because the longer you remember it, the longer you might live." 

(page 134) 
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an unreasonable belief that everybody around him was crazy, a homicidal impulse to 

machine-gun strangers, retrospective falsification, an unfounded suspicion that people 

hated him and were conspiring to kill him. (page 30) 

���B������
�-���	&�����'(���'�4� �06
�����%-�?��%��):���	&��'(����*� 

�
%-�;�*�&��1&	�4*�?����	�������%-����# �6�+5�;�*	&��	�������%-����#
�0��=>6�'(�4��?

)�-;
&���-�	�*������06
�A�����%-��)�-;
&1�����  ���)�#� �4&064���5;
&;�*�����4&����4�
0������	0� 

A����%#�+�����&	������%-���6
�����0&���%-������*���0��;'�����4 (Flashback)   ��&��;��54�
 

�����D���� (Burhans) ;�*��*�	&�A�����*�������������#�2%#�V������	�������%-����#'�6����*	�

A�����%-��+0�� �%� ���)�-���B������2����
'0�4�	���������+�*�)�-�� �06
�A�����%-���&�����

���A��� B,-��5�%� �	�
�����*��6+	&���25���
 (Peckem) ��� �������0 (Dreedle) �06�
��


����*����;
A0 (Milo)  �����D��������%�����*	�	&� �	�������%-����#
�A�����*���0�����;'
�+*�

�&	� A��
�0��=>6��&�	?���4&�;'��# (Burhans, 1973: 239-250) 

�&	�)�- 1 (�))�- 1-10) ��*��A�����%-��)�-�'(��+4:���>�'7��:��� �4&06�)�6
���*���&�

�	0��+0%-�
0#������*�� �06�$��)�-�5����6�4�4&�����;' 

�&	�)�- 2 (�))�- 11- 16) �0&���%-���*���0��;')�-���A�
4��
%��A�A0�&� 

�&	�)�- 3 (�))�- 17 � 22) �0��
��/&�+4:���>�'7��:��� 

�&	�)�- 4 (�))�- 22 � 24) �0&���%-���*���0��;')�-�:����-
4*�����
��
����*����;
A0 



28 

�&	�)�- 5 (�))�- 25 � 42) �0��
�)�-�+4:���>�'7��:��� �06��*���&��	0��6�&��?�+0%-�


0#������*��0��
%-���%#���%-���������4&�;'  

��������# �����D����������������-�	�������'0�-���#������������%#���%-��  A���+*

�	�
�+5�;	*	&� �
*	&��	�������%-����#�6���-
4*��*	��#�������)�-40������ �4&�6���-
�'0�-���'(��#�������

)�-�P�*�AP��06A+��*���,#���%-��? 4�#��4&�))�- 29 ��$,��))�- 39 B,-��'(�4���������)�#��6����)�-

+
/&�*���+&�+�,-� �2%-���*���'(����%-����#�$�����+���������
��  �4&����
�)�:�)*�������%-�� 

�#��������06���
>������%-���6����,#� ���)�-�����D�����0&�	;	*	&� �#������������%-���6�'(����'0�

4����-�	���@�	6��#�+	�� �06�5�0%��+�)���6;��54�
)�-)���+*4�	���
�1�	�4��� �����#� �	�
�/*�,�

A0&����6�����,#�4�

� 

��A�����%-��+0�� ���B������
�	�9����	�9��2%-�)�-�6)���+*4�	���;�*�0���*�� �0&�	�%� )��

@�����������+*���4�
����	�)�-$/����+��;	* +�%�)���+*4�	���$/�'0����+�*�)�-�*	�	�9��%-�?  	�9�

����1*;
&;�*.0��%-����� �
%-����B������'`���4�@�������0*�6���4�
����	�)�-���+�� ./*2����9

��)�5�2�-
����	�@������+
&�,#�)��)� ���>6����	���A1�164��06�6�����)��������)+�� 

A���32�6�\ Catch-22 (�6�0&�	4&�;'��+�	�*� 3.1.3) �5�'(��:'��������	�����B���������+���

����1*	�9�)�-��� 

�������+5��2%-���&	
���4*������1�	�4���0*	���0&� �	�
2����
)�-�64*�����+�����

���;'������B�������5�+
%����-�+
�+	��0���%-��? �'}�+
��������B��������%���6'�6��

�	�
�����5� �
%-����;�*���A����)�-�6$/��&�4�	�0���*�� �4&)�#���# ���B�������64*��)��P4&��2%-��

�&	
������4����  )*��)�-�:��0*	 ���B�������0���0%���	�9�)�-���4����	&����
 �4&
������4��06

P�����P��
���,#�)�-�6+0�+����������
 

A�����%-���&��)�-������%-�?�6���-�	�*�����;
A0 
��������������� �06����&�4�#��
��


9:��������*���5
�������5
  ;
A0�'(���*�+�*�)�-)�-�/�0��%-����������+�� �06;�*�&�4�#�����	����

����*�;')�-	A0� A��)������*����)�#�<���)�-�'(�2��9
�4��06�'(�P�4�/  4�	��&���*��0&���'(��&	�)�-

4�����
�����)��)��)�-�����+*�+5�$,��	�
�0��B��B*�����-�	���	�9�)������*����;
A0 



29 

�The hides. In Buenos Aires. They have to be tanned.' 

'Tanned?' 

'In Newfoundland. And shipped to Helsinki N.M.I.F. before the spring thaw begins. 
Everything to Finland goes N.M.I.F. before the spring thaw begins.' 

'No Money in Front?' guessed Colonel Cathcart.  

'Good, Colonel. You have a gift, sir. And then there's the cork.' 

'The cork?' 

'That must go to New York, the shoes for Toulouse, the ham for Siam, the nails from 
Wales, and the tangerines for New Orleans.' (page 472) 
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'They all belong to the syndicate,' Milo said. 'And they know that what's good for the 
syndicate is good for the country, because that's what makes Sammy run. The men in 
the control towers have a share, too, and that's why they always have to do whatever 
they can to help the syndicate.' 

'Do I have a share?' 

'Everybody has a share.' 

'Does Orr have a share?' 

'Everybody has a share.' 

'And Hungry Joe? He has a share, too?' 

'Everybody has a share.' (page 296) 



30 

A�����%-���&�����-�	����	�
�����*��6+	&���25���
����������0��%-�������������1�

'�6������;
&;�*
����2�8��;'
���)&����A�����%-���&�����-�	���;
A0  $,���6��#� ��)�-�:� �	�


�����*��6+	&���25���
��� �������0�5)���+*����./*1�6)�-;
&
����������
��&�� 

3.1.3  ��	��������%-�� 

��	���+0������	�������%-����#�6���-�	���	���4���6����\ Y��1 22Z  ���B������

;�*����/*$,���������������&���45
�/'�������\��1 22 �
%-����;�*���*���+*+
�'�6����&��)+��

'0�'�6�������� 

There was only one catch and that was Catch-22, which specified that a concern 
for one�s safety in the face of dangers that were real and immediate was the process 
of a rational mind. Orr was crazy and could be grounded. All he had to do was ask; 
and as soon as he did, he would no longer be crazy and would have to fly more 
missions. Orr would be crazy to fly more missions and sane if he didn�t, but if he 
was sane he had to fly them. If he flew them he was crazy and didn�t have to; but if 
he didn�t want to he was sane and had to. (page 62-63) 
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'The soldiers with the hard white hats and clubs. The girls were crying. "Did we do 
anything wrong?" they said. The men said no and pushed them away out the door 
with the ends of their clubs. "Then why are you chasing us out?" the girls said. 
"Catch-22," the men said. "What right do you have?" the girls said. "Catch-22," the 
men said. All they kept saying was "Catch-22, Catch-22." What does it mean, 
Catch-22? What is Catch-22?' 

'Didn't they show it to you?' Yossarian demanded, stamping about in anger and 
distress. 'Didn't you even make them read it?' 

'They don't have to show us Catch-22,' the old woman answered. 'The law says 
they don't have to.' (page 514) 
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Hungry Joe had finished flying his first twenty-five missions during the week 

of the Salerno beachhead, when Yossarian was laid up in the hospital with a 

burst of clap he had caught on a low-level mission over a Wac in bushes on a 

supply flight to Marrakech. Yossarian did his best to catch up with Hungry 

Joe and almost did, flying six missions in six days, but his twenty-third 

mission was to Arezzo, where Colonel Nevers was killed, and that was as 

close as he had ever been able to come to going home. The next day Colonel 
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Cathcart was there, brimming with tough pride in his new outfit and 

celebrating his assumption of command by raising the number of missions 

required from twenty-five to thirty. (page 71-72) 
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Set fire to him and he'll burn. Bury him and he'll rot, like other kinds of garbage. 
The spirit gone, man is garbage. That was Snowden's secret. Ripeness was all. 
(page 554) 
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People knew a lot more about dying inside the hospital and made a much 

neater, more orderly job of it. They couldn't dominate Death inside the 

hospital, but they certainly made her behave. They had taught her manners. 

They couldn't keep Death out, but while she was in she had to act like a lady. 

People gave up the ghost with delicacy and taste inside the hospital. There 

was none of that crude, ugly ostentation about dying that was so common 

outside the hospital. They did not blow up in mid-air like Kraft or the dead 

man in Yossarian's tent, or freeze to death in the blazing summertime the way 

Snowden had frozen to death after spilling his secret to Yossarian in the back 

of the plane.  (page 213) 
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'And don't tell me God works in mysterious ways,' Yossarian continued, 

hurtling on over her objection. 'There's nothing so mysterious about it. He's 

not working at all. He's playing. Or else He's forgotten all about us. That's the 

kind of God you people talk about � a country bumpkin, a clumsy, bungling, 
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brainless, conceited, uncouth hayseed. Good God, how much reverence can 

you have for a Supreme Being who finds it necessary to include such 

phenomena as phlegm and tooth decay in His divine system of creation? 

What in the world was running through that warped, evil, scatological mind 

of His when He robbed old people of the power to control their bowel 

movements? Why in the world did He ever create pain?' (page 230) 
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"The trouble with you is that you think you�re too good for all the 

conventions of society. . . . You have a morbid aversion to dying.. .. You have 

deep-seated survival anxieties. And you don�t like bigots, bullies, snobs or 

hypocrites. . . . You�re antagonistic to the idea of being robbed, exploited, 

degraded, humiliated or deceived. Misery depresses you. Ignorance depresses 

you. Persecution depresses you. Violence depresses you. Slums depress you. 

Greed depresses you. Crime depresses you. Corruption depresses you. You 

know, it wouldn�t surprise me if you�re a manic-depressive!" (page 382) 
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YTo say it�s antiwar doesn�t say much to differentiate it from other stories about the war. I 
used the military organization as a construct, as a metaphor for business relationships and 
institutional structures. Of course, it was antiwar. I can�t think of any good American 
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fiction that is not antiwar. But I don�t think anyone in Catch-22 raises the question whether 
we should be fighting the war.Z  (Vosevich, 1999)  
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�0� 

"I'm not interested in the subject of war. I wasn�t interested in the war in Catch-22. I was 
interested in the personal relationship in bureaucratic authorityZ.  

���)�#� ./*�4&�����0&�	����*	�	&����;
&���
���4��)�-�6�+* Catch- 22 �0���'(��	�������	
������� 

YIt was not intended to be a comic novel, although I was aware at the time I was making 
very much use of comedy in it. It is an irreverent novel; it is disrespectful; it is iconoclastic. 
It is also, I like to think, unopinionated because there are so many questions raised I can see 
both sides to and to which I have no answer� But certainly there is nothing funny about 
death; there is nothing funny about the death of a young man, and the fact I often in Catch-
22 present the death of somebody in a flippant or disrespectful way was not only intended 
to have almost a contrapuntal effect�to avoid sentimentality� but also to make it perhaps 
more effective by dismissing the seriousness of death briefly as well.Z (Vosevich, 1999) 
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�06	�2��=�	����>��6�����+�&	������1���������
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& 

�06������)�-+�&	�����+0&���#�
��+�%�'�61�1� 

�D0�0����1*���)+���'(�4�	�)� Y�6������������
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&Z (modern 

social order) �062/�A�
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�����������������#�)��;' 

�2%-�'�6>�
�6��):����
A��)�-	;' �	
)�#�'�6>�
�	�
B��B*��)���:4��+���
���)+��

A���32�6  ��)�-��# �D0�0���;
&;�*
���4��)�-�6	����>��0:&
��)�-�'(����9:���� �1&� ;
A0 B,-���A0�

�+&��	�
�'(������5����6�)���;�*���  ��0 ��4�� (Bill Gates) �06	���5� ��C�C44� (Warren Buffet)  

�:�'�6��������D0�0��� �5�%� �#���+*�+5�	&� ���9:����2	���#�;�*�&��+*����.00�29����1��0�A��

;
&;�*4�#���;�*��&��;� ������)�-2	����2����
)�-�6����9:�������4���� 

YHe[Milo]�s like so many other big business people today. We have models for 
him today, like Ted Turner and Bill Gates. He�s not consciously evil. He may create bad things as a by-
product of what he does, but he is unaware of it. He�s not a show-off; he�s not greedy. What is good for 
Milo often is good for the country. The troops did get fresh eggs.Z (Vosevich, 1999) 
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��%-��A�����*��)�-����
���
��1*�	��:
�:��0��+�,-� �1&� 

��	�	�
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All over the world, boys on every side of the bomb line were laying down their lives for 
what they had been told was their country, and no one seemed to mind, least of all the 
boys who were laying down their young lives. There was no end in sight.  (page 25) 

�06
����4���#���	�
�/*�,�����0&�	������2/����1��1����+�,-�)�-��/&����:�A�
 

'What is a country? A country is a piece of land surrounded on all sides by boundaries, 
usually unnatural. Englishmen are dying for England, Americans are dying for 
America, Germans are dying for Germany, Russians are dying for Russia. There are 
now fifty or sixty countries fighting in this war. Surely so many countries can't all be 
worth dying for.' (page 314) 
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������Z 

'Won't you fight for your country?' Colonel Korn demanded, emulating Colonel 

Cathcart's harsh, self-righteous tone. 'Won't you give up your life for Colonel 

Cathcart and me?' 

Yossarian tensed with alert astonishment when he heard Colonel Korn's 

concluding words. 'What's that?' he exclaimed. 'What have you and Colonel 

Cathcart got to do with my country? You're not the same.' 

'How can you separate us?' Colonel Korn inquired with ironical tranquillity. 

'That's right,' Colonel Cathcart cried emphatically. 'You're either for us or against 

us. There's no two ways about it.' 

'I'm afraid he's got you,' added Colonel Korn. 'You're either for us or against 

your country. It's as simple as that.' 

'Oh, no, Colonel. I don't buy that.' 

Colonel Korn was unruffled. 'Neither do I, frankly, but everyone else will. So 

there you are.' (page 534) 
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�:=��40��)�#���%-�� Catch-22 �061�#�+*�+5�	&� Y�	�
��
��$�����)��0��0*����&��A+��+�#�

�

�&	���0*��������9��
1�4����
�:=�� �06��
��$�����,#�;�*):�)�-):��	0�Z (Young 1997)  
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A�
���-���%�+�,-� 

What a lousy earth! He wondered how many people were destitute that same 

night even in his own prosperous country, how many homes were shanties, how 
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many husbands were drunk and wives socked, and how many children were 

bullied, abused or abandoned. How many families hungered for food they could 

not afford to buy? How many hearts were broken? How many suicides would 

take place that same night, how many people would go insane? (page 520) 
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'Between me and every ideal I always find Scheisskopfs, Peckems, Korns and 

Cathcarts. And that sort of changes the ideal.'� 'You must try not to think of 

them,' Major Danby advised affirmatively. 'And you must never let them change 

your values. Ideals are good, but people are sometimes not so good. You must 

try to look up at the big picture.' (page 560) 

3.1.6  ��4�����./*�'0 
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@�=�����a= A���+*+
���	�
;	*	&� Ya problematic 

situation for which the only solution is denied by a circumstance inherent in the problem or by a 

ruleZ (Merriam-Webster Online Dictionary, 2008)  

2.  +�*�)�-���4�	�)3����'0�'(�@�=�;)������%-�� Catch-22 �%��6;� 
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3.1.7  ���
>��������%-�� Catch-22 
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Yossarian owed his good health to exercise, fresh air, teamwork and good sportsmanship; it 
was to get away from them all that he had first discovered the hospital. When the physical-
education at Lowery Field ordered everyone to fall out for calisthenics one afternoon, 
Yossarian, the private, reported instead at the dispensary with what he said was a pain in his 
right side. (page 226)   
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Yossarian looked at him soberly and tried another approach. 'Is Orr crazy?' 
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'He sure is,' Doc Daneeka said. 

'Can you ground him?' 

'I sure can. But first he has to ask me to. That's part of the rule.' 

'Then why doesn't he ask you to?' 

'Because he's crazy,' Doc Daneeka said. 'He has to be crazy to keep flying combat 

missions after all the close calls he's had. Sure, I can ground Orr. But first he has to 

ask me to.' 

'That's all he has to do to be grounded?' 

'That's all. Let him ask me.' 

�And then you can ground him?' Yossarian asked. 

'No. Then I can't ground him.' 

'You mean there's a catch?' 

'Sure there's a catch,' Doc Daneeka replied. 'Catch-22. Anyone who wants to get out 

of combat duty isn't really crazy.'  (page 62) 

4�
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'�6��� (KRs) ;�*���4&�;'��# (Attardo �06 Raskin, 1991) 
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3.1.8  �������������	�������%-�� Catch-22 
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A: SATIRIST 

= Joseph Heller 

B: SATIREE 

= Reader 

C: SATIRISED 

= Military Bureaucracy 
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4�	��&��+�,-��������1*	�9�)���+*��-
4�	�����%-����# ;�*��& 4��)�-+
����=����)+��

�6����P./*2����+�,-� B,-�.&�������
����	���������B������ ��1&	�4*���%-�� 

The colonel had really been investigated. There was not an organ of his body that had 
not been drugged and derogated, dusted and dredged, fingered and photographed, 
removed, plundered and replaced.  (page 23) 

�'}�+
����������������*��4*� �5�%� �����+
�4&��? '�6A������6�'(�4�	)�-

��*���+�) �0&�	�%� �'(���%-��'�4�9��
��)�-+
��6
�+�*�)�-4�	��06	����3���������;�* �4&

+0�������#� �+�)����0&�	�5$/�)��0��0��*	�����1*$*������+�5���
���4������*�
������

�0&�	�����	�
�'(����� 

4�	��&��)�-��� �%� 4��)�-+�	+�*� ;	)� D�0�CAC4 2��>�$,���%-����	��	�����	����

4� �
%-�4��)�-2	�����	��+0&��#��
�����4��4�
�������	��������/&40���	0� 

'Every place we pitched our tent, they sank an oil well. Every time they sank a well, 
they hit oil. And every time they hit oil, they made us pack up our tent and go 
someplace else. We were human divining rods. Our whole family had a natural affinity 
for petroleum deposits, and soon every oil company in the world had technicians 
chasing us around. We were always on the move.  (page 60)  

4�	��&��)�-��
 �%� �	�
�0��B��B*�����������+���������
��
9:��������*����

;
A0 

And don't forget the galvanized zinc in the warehouse at Flint. Four carloads of 
galvanized zinc from Flint must be flown to the smelters in Damascus by noon of the 
eighteenth, terms F.O.B. Calcutta two per cent ten days E.O.M. One Messerschmitt full 
of hemp is due in Belgrade for a C-47 and a half full of those semi-pitted dates we stuck 
them with from Khartoum. Use the money from the Portuguese anchovies we're selling 
back to Lisbon to pay for the Egyptian cotton we've got coming back to us from 
Mamaroneck and to pick up as many oranges as you can in Spain. (page 470) 
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�������)���������6��)+�� �5��
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����������A���1*	�9�����0&�	�����	�
�'(����� �0&�	�%� ���)���������6��)+��$/�)���+*
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+�,-� )�-�D0�0������
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2.  ����������.&����
���A���1*	�9����0�0*�� 

���0�0*���'(��0	�9�����������.&����
������	�9�+�,-�)�-�D0�0������
��1*
�����	

�������%-�� Catch 22 ���)�-�6�+5�;�*���4�	��&��4&�;'��# 

"Nately had a bad start. He came from a good family."  (page 20) 

����	�
�/*A��)�-	?;' ����6)���	&���)�-
��:����-
4*�)�-;
&��
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4�	��&��)�-��� ;�*��& 4��)�-���B������������$,�������� (Dunbar) 

"As good as they go," Yossarian assured him. "A true prince. One of the finest, least 
dedicated men in the whole world."  (page 20) 

A��'�4��0*	 @�20��=>��������'(���*�1�����:�
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�:� �06��
����	�
):����2%-�'�61�1�  �4&�D0�0���;�*�0����#	������
A4*��*��*	��+4:.0�*	�����+*@�20��=>������*�1���0���'(�./*)�-�����06�*��)�-�:� 
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�6+	&�����<¡����
 

Under Colonel Korn's rule, the only people permitted to ask questions were those who 
never did. Soon the only people attending were those who never asked questions, and 
the sessions were discontinued altogether, since Clevinger, the corporal and Colonel 
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Korn agreed that it was neither possible nor necessary to educate people who never 
questioned anything.  (page 49)  

3.  ����������.&�����)���+*�05�0� (Attenuated focalization) B,-�+
��$,� ����0&�	�'�����)���
�*���	&��	�
�'(�������#� ����0&�	;�*	&��D0�0���;
&;�*�1*�0	�9���#����%-�� Catch-22 �0� 

4.  ����������.&������1*�:'0��=>� 

�D0�0���;�*�1*�0	�9�����������.&������1*�:'0��=>����	�������%-����#�*�� 4�	��&���1&� 

He had flown fearlessly into danger and criticism by selling petroleum and ball 

bearings to Germany at good prices in order to make a good profit and help 

maintain a balance of power between the contending forces. His nerve under fire 

was graceful and infinite.   (page 466) 

4�	��&���*��4*������+*�+5���&��1�����	&�./*�4&��������.&���:'0��=>� A��)��	�)-

���
4&��?�+*���-�	��%-����� �0&�	�%� �	
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+�,-���*��'(�+�&	�����	���������	�)���
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�)�)�-�6�����	&� YHe [Milo] had shamelessly faced criticism,Z �D0�0����0���1*	�)���
)�-

���-�	�������/*��)������P
��1*�%-��	�
+
�����	�)���
�*��4*�B,-��5�%� Yflown fearlessly into 

dangerZ +�%�  YMilo ignored the criticismZ �D0�0����5;�*�0%���1*	�)���
)�-���-�	��������
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3.1.9  �	�
�'(��������������%-�� Catch-22 

�	�������%-�� Catch-22 ��
��$���;�*	&��'(����	��>���
'�6�@)��������� 

��%-�����   �	�������%-����#
�����'�6���+0��?�:�)�-�+
%�����06����������� (Theatre of the 

Absurd)  ���	&� Y06�����������Z ��#�����������)�-���	����>�)�-
�1%-�	&� 
���4�� ���0�� (Matin 

Esslin) ���
��1*�����06��'�6�@)+�,-�)�-�����A����������06��1�	�:A�'��1&	�)P	��=)�- 1940 
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�06 1950  ��������#;�*
��������������%-�� YMyth of SisyphusZ �4&�A�����'��1�1�	<��-��P� B,-�


�1%-�	&� ��0����4 ��
/�� (Albert Camus) ��'R�.P. 1942  ��
:��1*�������0&�	���+�������
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���06;
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���  ���0���,��1%-�	&� Y06�����������Z �'(�������6)*��)�-
��:�)���@�2����������������
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B�
/��0 ��5���54 (Samuel Beckett) �����9��� ����
�C (Arthur Adamov) �/��� A0���

A� (Eugene Lonesco) �06D���A�0�� 2���4��� (Harold Pinter) ���;�*	&��'(�4�	�)��������4&�

06��'�6�@)��������� ��06��������������������������0&�	 
���6�0&�	$,�'�6��5�)�-	&�
�:=��

��P����/&������	�0A��'��P����	�
�����  
�:=��;
&��
��$$���	�
+
���������	�0;�* 

�064���+�&����
�:=��������	�0��#������,#�
�A��;
&
�	�4$:'�6����  
�:=���6�/*�,������ 
�

'7+� �06$/��:���
A��+����+4:;
&;�* (Culik, 2000)  �@�2�	�0*�
�����#��
��$������;�*

	&��'(��@�2�	� 0*�
)�-���B��������P����/& �064*���.1�+�*����
��  ���+������B�������0*	 

�@�2�	�0*�
)�-��/&���?4�	���'��P����	�
�
�+4:�
.0 �06)���+*��������	�
�����  ���B�

������,����	&�):�?���'(���	��0���4 �062����
�6�&���� 

06������������6
�0��=>6�32�6 �%� �'(�06���,-��P�*�'�40������ (Tragicomedy) 

4�	��&���1&� 06����%-�� Waiting for Godot ���B�
/��0 ��5���54 +�%���%-�� Macbett ���A0���A�   

�	�������%-�� Catch-22 �5�����/&��'�6�@)����	������06�������%-���*��4*� �0&�	�%� 
���%#�+��,-�

�P�*�'�40������  ��������# 06��������������;�*�����)9�20�����������'�6�@)���B���)�

�1��00��4� (��4$�@�	���
) �1&� �����������C���B� ��C�*�  �,��0&�	;�*	&��	�������%-�� Catch-22 
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���)�-4*���1*���A4*��*��*	��+4:.0 �2��6	&�

	�9��+0&���#�1*;�*;
&�2���2� (Watt �06 Richardson, eds., 2003) �1&�����	���4�	06���������%-��      

Catch- 22 ���B���������0��+0�)�� �060&��0����/&)&�
�0��@�	6�����
)�-���;
&�����*���;�*  
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�	�
2����
������1*�+4:.0 �2%-��+*+0:�2*������������
������B������$/�)���+*�����%��

�2��6�6�����)��������)+�� B,-�06)�#�����1*4���6�06�+4:.0  �2%-��������B�������&	�

�+& B,-��'(�4�	06��)�-
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�0��B��B*�� �54����������/&���@�2�	�0*�
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�062	��������5;
&�����*���;�*�@�	6��#�;�* 4�	��&���1&� �5�� �����*� ;�*�9����$,����)�-���4*��

4����/&�����������4&�;'��# 

'Oh, I'm not complaining. I know there's a war on. I know a lot of people are 

going to have to suffer for us to win it. But why must I be one of them? Why 

don't they draft some of these old doctors who keep shooting their kissers off in 

public about what big sacrifices the medical game stands ready to make? I don't 

want to make sacrifices. I want to make dough.'   (page 45) 
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His downcast face was fragile and forlorn as a swallow's, and he rubbed the back 

of his arms rhythmically. 'Just look how cold I am right now. You're sure you're 

not holding anything back?' 

'You're dead, sir,' one of his two enlisted men explained. 

Doc Daneeka jerked his head up quickly with resentful distrust. 'What's that?' 

'You're dead, sir,' repeated the other. 'That's probably the reason you always feel 

so cold.' 

'That's right, sir. You've probably been dead all this time and we just didn't detect 

it.' 



49 

'What the hell are you both talking about?' Doc Daneeka cried shrilly with a 

surging, petrifying sensation of some onrushing unavoidable disaster.  

'It's true, sir,' said one of the enlisted men. 'The records show that you went up in 

McWatt's plane to collect some flight time. You didn't come down in a 

parachute, so you must have been killed in the crash.' 

'That's right, sir,' said the other. 'You ought to be glad you've got any temperature 

at all.' (page 432) 
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����4��;�*��#�$%�;�*	&��'(�4�	��&��+�,-�����$�����>�����0&�	�*��4*� 

'Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?' 

The question upset them, because Snowden had been killed over Avignon when 

Dobbs went crazy in mid-air and seized the controls away from Huple.  

The corporal played it dumb. 'What?' he asked. 

'Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?' 

'I'm afraid I don't understand.' 

'O� sont les Neigedens d'antan?' Yossarian said to make it easier for him. 

'Parlez en anglais, for Christ's sake,' said the corporal. 'Je ne parle pas français.' 

'Neither do I,' answered Yossarian, who was ready to pursue him through all the 

words in the world to wring the knowledge from him if he could, but Clevinger 

intervened, pale, thin, and laboring for breath, a humid coating of tears already 

glistening in his undernourished eyes. (page 49) 
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����'0�-���'0����06������*���2����05��*�� (Craig, 1997: 52)  )�#���# �6�+
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�6�0������
����3������\��1 22 ��-���� ���5���� (Gregson, 2006: 41) ;�*��4�	��&��

���06�����)�-�0&�	;	*�*��4*� A���'(�3��4��)�-�5�� �����*� �&����-�	���'7+����4���� �
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'You think you've got troubles?' Doc Daneeka rebuked him grievingly. 'What about 

me?I lived on peanuts for eight years while I learned how to be a doctor. After the 

peanuts, I lived on chicken feed in my own office until I could build up a practice 

decent enough to even pay expenses. Then, just as the shop was finally starting to 

show a profit, they drafted me. I don't know what you're complaining about.' (page 

41) 

���2/�)�-�5�� �����*� �1*B#������&��? �06'���\��+0��?�)����	�������%-����#�5�%� 

YX thinks X has got trouble? What about me?Z �4&�5���2/�����0&�	����6
�����'0�-���'0�

�05��*�����)�%-�?�*�� ���4�	 ��&��4&�;'��# 

Doc Daneeka snorted scornfully. 'He thinks he's got troubles? What about me?'     

(page 45) 

 

Doc Daneeka wasn't interested. 'You think you've got troubles?' he wanted to know. 

'What about me?...Z (page 55) 
 

Y�They think they've got troubles? What about me?...Z (page 58) 
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YYou think you've got something to be afraid about?' Doc Daneeka demanded, lifting 

his delicate immaculate dark head up from his chest to gaze at Yossarian irascibly for 

a moment with lachrymose eyes. 'What about me?....Z (page 222) 
 

YYou think you're the only one whose life is in danger? What about me?Z (page 224) 
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There was a urologist for his urine, a lymphologist for his lymph, an endocrinologist for 
his endocrines, a psychologist for his psyche, a dermatologist for his derma; there was a 
pathologist for his pathos, a cystologist for his cysts, and a bald and pedantic cetologist 
from the zoology department at Harvard who had been shanghaied ruthlessly into the 
Medical Corps by a faulty anode in an I.B.M. machine and spent his sessions with the 
dying colonel trying to discuss Moby Dick with him.  (page 23) 

3.1.11  �:>@�2����������� 
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�'(�1&	�? ��%#��	�
;
&'64��'64&���� �06
�����1*$*�����B#��?�����%��)�#���%-�� 

���	����>������4������	���������� (The New Yorker) �0&�		&� �	�������%-�� 

Catch-22 Y�+
%��;
&�1&�������� �4&�/�+
%���'(����46A������0&�0���6��= �06��-�)�-+0� 

�+0%�������46A���5 �%� �P=B�������%-��40�)�-;
&40����B6�0�  �:�)*�� �D0�0����5��0%���0�#�

��/&��������+�	���6���4�	����06�5�
'0����/&����#�Z 

��&��;��54�
 �
%-� Y�*���2�&��Z �*��4*���#��0���'(���-�)�-./*�4&���4��)���,#� ����5���

�0&�	;�*	&� ������������D0�0���
��:>@�2��2� 

3.1.12  	�9�����'0 

���)�-;�*�0&�	;	*��+�	�*� 3.1.6 	&�	�4$:'�6�����������'0�	�������%-����#�'(�

@�=�;)���#��'(�;'�2%-��+*4�	�)�'0
��

/0@�2�)�����������4*�3��� �064�����	�4$:'�6����

���./*�4&�  ��%-������	�������%-�� Catch-22 ����'(�4�	�)'�6�@)������� �����#� 4�
+0�����

��	
�����0*	 	�4$:'�6�������./*�4&��6��
��$$&��)�����
�;�*��)�-�:� $*�+��
�����'0����+*

�	�
���������/'@�=�4*�3��� (SL emphasis) 

����'0����+*�	�
��������@�=�4*�3�����
��$��&��&�����
�;�*��� 4 �/'��� 

;�*��& ����'0���4&���� (Word-for-word translation) ����'04�
4�	���=� (Literal translation) 

����'0���=��/'���=��	�
 (Faithful translation) �06����'0����	�
 (Semantic translation) 

����'0���4&����;
&�+
�6���+������
��1*�'0�	����� �2��6�6)���+*;
&;�*

�	�
+
���
%-��'0���@�=�����a=
��'(�@�=�;)�  )�#���# ��%-������'(�����'0A��;
&����,�$,�

����) )�#�0�0������������@�=�4*�3��� �	
)�#�A�����*��)��;	����>����@�=�����a=�06

@�=�;)��5�4�4&������*	�  �&	�����'04�
4�	���=� $,��
*	&��6�'(�����'0)�06'�6A�� �06

2����
���=�����+*���)�-�:� �4&�6;
&��5�):����+�%�+�&	����):�+�&	�  ������#�����6
����<Q�

A�����*����@�=�3����'0 �,�)���+*�&���0*	���+/ ��%-�����
�0��=>6���@�=�4*�3�����&��

1�����  ���>6)�-����'0���=��/'���=��	�
��#� $,��
*	&��61&	���*'7+�)�-�0&�	
��*��4*�
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���-�	�������'0���4&���� �06����'04�
4�	���=�;�* �4&�	�������%-�� Catch-22 �'(���������)�-
�

�:>�&�)���:�)���P��4�� B,-��	��6���=�;	*�
%-��'0���
��'(�@�=�;)� �4&	�9�����'0����0&�	

�6)���+*���0�0� �06�0	�9����@�=�)�-�06�0	�  

�*	��+4:��# 	�9�����'0)�-�+
�6�
)�-�:����+����	�������%-����#���+���./*	�����5 �%� ���

�'0����	�
 (Semantic translation) B,-��'(�����'0�����5���%#��	�
�6�������06'�6A���+*

��� ��5��	�
+
��������) 
����$&��)���	�
+
���+*4������)&�)�-A�����*��@�=�3����'0

�62,�)��;�* 
�0�0��06�	�
��
���@�=�4*�3��� �&��;
&���+/ �+5����$�����@�=��06�0	�9�

���@�=�)�-�06�0	� �,�)���+*4��4&�	�4$:'�6�����06�	�
������./*�����@�=�4*�3���
��)�-�:� 

3.2  �	���	�	������ ���	��� 

���������	�����6+�4�	�)�0*	 ���)��	�)���
	�����6+����$%��'(��&	������)�-1&	��+*

./*	������*���0��=>6)�-�����4�	�)4*�3���;�*��&��0,�B,#�
���,#� �06��
��$������;�*	&�0��=>6

����0&�	
��	�
���-�	�*�� �06/+�%� ����'(�4&�	�4$:'�6����)�-���+��;	*���4�	3����'0+�%�;
& 

(Trosborg, 2000: 185-228) 

���
��:=�	�)��1%-���00� ;D
�� (Dell Hymes) �'(�./*����*�������0�� SPEAKING 

(Hymes, 1967) �2%-��1*'�6������	�����6+�	�)���
���$*������06�+4:���>����$*������'(�

1:�?)�-��/&@��������))������
�06	�8�9��
+�,-�? 

�*	��+4:��# ./*	�����,�;�*�1*������0�� SPEAKING ���;D
�� 
��1*)��	�)���
	�����6+�4�	

�)4*�3��� �	��/&������)��	�����6+�4�	�)A���1*+0�������	
���� �2%-��+*��*���4�	�)4*�3���

;�*0,�B,#�
����-��,#��06��
��$$&��)��������
�;�*��&��$/�4*�� ���	&� SPEAKING ��#��&�
���� 

S  Setting 

    Scene 

�	0� �$��)�- +�%��$�����>��	�0*�
�%-�? 

3�� �%� �$��)�-)�-�1*��������������%-�� 

P  Participants ./*)�-���-�	�*��������&���� ;�*��& ./*2/�+�%�./*�&���� �06
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3.2.1  �	0��06�$��)�- 

;D
�� ;�*�+*�	�
+
��������	&� Setting ;	*	&��'(��	0��06�$��)�-���$*�����)�-�0&�	

���
����@�2�	�0*�
+�,-�? 

�	0��06�$��)�-+0��?)�-�0&�	$,�����%-�� Catch-22 �5�%� ���6)�-�

4��,#�
����	����� 

B,-�
�1%-�	&� ���6'���A�B� ��1&	��6+	&�������
A0����#�)�-��� (�6�0&�	$,����06�����4&�;'��

�*� 3.3.1) ./*�����;�*������$,����6����0&�	;	*	&��'(����6�����05�? 4�#���/&)�-)6�0�
���4����������

+&�����1��<7��)6�0��0����'�6�)P��4�0����;'�'�;
0�  �D0�0���;�*�����$,����6����0&�	;	*

��1&	�4*���%-�������# 

./*C7�+�%�./*������ 

E  Ends ;�*��& 	�4$:'�6����������%-���� �06.0�������%-���� 

A  Act Sequences �/'����060���������+4:���>� 

K  Keys ;�*��& �#������� 0��=>6 +�%����
>��	�
�/*�,����$*�����)�-

�0&�	���
� 

I  Instrumentalities �/'������@�=��061&��)��������%-����  

N  Norms ��������4��	�
���)�-�<���/& �06'`������� +�%�

.0��6)�)�-�����,#� 

G  Genres '�6�@)������ ;�*��& '�6�@)+0���%� �*����*	 �*������ 

�)06�� ����)����� �06'�6�@)�&�� ;�*��& �	�
����� 

�)�	�
 
+���2�� ��4���)� �	����� ��%-����#� 

�:���`���
 AP���`���
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The island of Pianosa lies in the Mediterranean Sea eight miles south of Elba. It is very 
small and obviously could not accommodate all of the actions described. Like the setting 
of this novel, the characters, too, are fictitiousZ 

��������# ����+4:���>�)�-������;	*��+����%��5�����,#�)�-��:�A�
 B,-��'(�)�-)�-�+0&�

)+������)��;'2��.&��+�&���� 

4�
��%-����*���&��	0���������D���� (1973) �+4:���>�)�#�+
�����%-�������,#��'(�

�6�6�	0���%��+*�'R 4�#��4&'R �.P. 1941 B,-��'(�4��)�-���B������$/�A���+*;'<¡��'(�)+������P 

��$,���%��9��	��
 �.P. 1944 B,-��'(�4���������%-�� 

4�
+0�����;D
�� 3�����+
��$,� Y�$��)�-)�-���-�	�*������@�2)����4��Z 

(Psychological Setting) +�%� Y������+��	�8�9��
Z (Cultural definition) ���3��+�,-�? B,-�

�	
$,�0��=>6�32�64&��? ;�*��& �	�
�'(�)����� �06�	�
�/*�,�)�-�������+�%�+���0*� �'(�4*� 

����%-�� Catch-22 ��#� 
�3��4&��?4�
)�-�0&�	;	*�*��4*��'(�����	�
��  

3.2.2  ./*)�-���-�	�*�� 

./*)�-���-�	�*��������&���� ;�*��& A��BC �D0�0��� B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(�./*2/� +�%�./*�&���� 

���./*�&���	�������%-�� Catch-22 B,-�)��+�*�)�-�'(�./*������ 

3.2.2.1  ./*�&���� 

A��BC �D0�0��� �'����;�*�+
%��������B������ B,-��'(�4�	06����������%-��     

�D0�0�������'(�������)�#��6����'�6������%-���� 25  

�D0�0����'(�1�	��	��
����� 
������4��/¤�0�� �
%����	����� ���
����: 19 'R 

�
%-�4��)�-��*���>W�)+��'�6������)�2����P�+��V��
������'R �.P. 1942  ���6+	&����
'R)�-���

�1*���)�2��#� ���4*��'`���4�+�*�)�-�'(�������)�#��6����'�6���V��)�2)�-�
���4����������  4�#��4&4*�

��%��2a=@��
 �.P. 1994 ����6)�-���%��9��	��
 �.P. 1944 �D0�0���$/��*��;''�6������)�-���6

��B��*� (Corsica)  )�-��-� ���'`���4�@��������)�#�+
� 60 @����� �*	����%-�����)�#��6����)�-
�1%-�	&� 
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Y
�)�10Z (Mitchell) �� 25 ���</����)�#��6���� 488 �0:&
)�- 340 'R�)�#��6���� 57 ���)�2����P)�- 12 

(Now and Then 165-185; Ruderman 16-17; History of the 57th Bomb Wing) )�#���# �6�+
%�����

���)�2����P)�- 27 ���	����� B,-��'(����)�2)�-���B������'�6������  ���)�2����P)�- 12 ���

�����6
�@�����������:��:)9P��4��������'�6���4���+�%����'�6�)P��4�0� �064���4*���

'�6�)P<��-��P�  +0�����)�-�D0�0���'`���4�@�����;�*���4�
)�-���)�2���+�� ���)�2����P

�+��V��5�&�4�	����0����
���� �06
�)+����>W����%-�
�'`���4�+�*�)�-�)�����%��9��	��
 �.P. 

1944 (Scoggins, 2006: 213-227) 

�D0�0������-
��������+����%����#�����
%-�������:;�* 30 'R �06���4*���1*�	0�

$,� 7 'R���+�����������1�#���������� B,-��5�%��	�������%-�� Catch-22 ��-���� 4��)�-�	�����

����0&�	4�2�
2����#���� �D0�0������;
&�'(�)�-�/*���
����� 

���)�-���� �D0�0���;
&;�*���	&��'(�2	�)�-4&�4*�������
����)�����	 �2��6���

�1%-�	&����
������
�2%-��	�
�:4�9��
��/& �06����5�+5�	&������
A0����#�)�-����'(��1&���#�  

��������# '`�������A4*4������D0�0����5�����+*�+5�1��	&����;
&;�*�'(�2	�)�-4&�4*�������


����:�A4&� �
%-�
���$�
���	&������)+���6�/*�,���&��;��
%-�4*�����;'���2%-�'}�����'�6�)P 

(Vosevich 1999) �D0�0���4��	&� 

Y�
%-����;�*���
��+
���+*'`���4�+�*�)�-�2%-�'}�����'�6�)P .
���	&��:>�5��

;
&�/*�,�4&��;'���)�-.
 +�%����B�������/*�,�+���  .
�1%-�	&������
A0����#�)�-����'(���%-��)�-
�

'�6��5�)�-1������6+	&����
��������0:&
'�6�)PC��B��4� B,-�;�*��& ����
���06�-':�� ��
������

�6;
&��*��&	
�����
�*	�$*��2���0 D��������;
&;�*$/�A�
4� �06+0��������A�
4� 4�	.
����5�1%-�	&�

...�������*��;
&�+*��
������*��&	
�����
���#���#�5���6+
�;' �06�5;
&
����������*������?Z 

��������# �@�2�	�0*�
)�-;�*�+4:.0�06�:&��+���)�-�D0�0���;�*������;	*��

��%-�� Catch-22  �5�4�4&��;'���'�6�����>�)�������
)�-������
�  �D0�0�����
���	&� Y .


�/*�,����)�-�6���	&�'�6�����>����.
��1&	������
A0����#�)�-����'(�'�6�����>�)�-�'(�

'�6A�1����&��)�-�:� ���4�#��4&4��)�-.
��>W�)+�� ����6)�-�.
;�*���'0�'�6�������&��

���+����������
��%��  4����#��'(�1&	�)�-��0*�6��#��:����'`���4�+�*� �
%-�4��)�-.
���-
�/*�,�
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+	���0�	�@�2�	�0*�
��1&	������
A0����#�)�-���
��	�
�'(��6�����������*��
�� �06�5�'(�

��%-��)�-
�'�6A�1����&����-�Z 

�D0�0��� �0&�		&� ����%-�� Catch-22 ������0��2����
�%-���-�)�-��������	�
�����

�'(�����&	�4�	���
� B,-��'(���%-�����-�	������
���/&���2�6��*� 

�D0�0����1%-�	&������������%-�;
&;�*
���)9�204&��������������� $,��
*	&���%-�� 

Catch-22 �6�������1&	�)�-
�����'0�-���'0��������	�������'�6�)P�+��V��
������06��

�:A�' �>6����	����D0�0����5;
&���	&����������������6
���)9�204&������������%-�?�1&���� 

3.2.2.2  ./*������ 

�D0�0���;
&;�*4�#��0:&
./*�&��)�-�'(��'}�+
�����+�������������������&��

�32�6���6�� �4&������2%-�./*�&��)�-����A��)�-	?;'
���	&� 

$,��
*	&��	�������%-�� Catch-22 �6;
&;�*��/&���������	�����)�-�����)�-�:���� 

New York Times �4&�5�'(��	�����)�-)��������+�&��;�*
���	&� 10,000,000 �0&
)�-	A0� B,-��'(�4�	

�&�1�#�+*�+5�	&� ./*�&����):��6���4&���51���	�������%-����#  �06$,��
*	&��6.&��
���%����,-�

P4	��=�0*	�54�
 ���4�#��4&�	�������%-����#;�*������4�2�
2� �4&�	�������%-����#�5���;�*������4�2�
2�

��&��4&���%-��;'��%-��? �06������+�&����&���	*���	�� �	
)�#������
��$���;�*	&��'(�+����%�)�-

;�*����	�
���
��)*��40�� 

��&��;��54�
 ����'0�	�������%-����#�'(�@�=�;)��5����6;�*����	�
���


���./*�&��)�-��/&���6���1�1�#��0�� 
����P,�=� ./*B,-�
��	�
������+���	��>���
4&��1�4� +�%�

���6����������� 

3.2.3  	�4$:'�6����������%-���� �%� �'}�+
���06.00�29�)�-4�#�;	*  	�4$:'�6��������	�����

��%-����#;�*�0&�	;	*�0*	��+�	�*�)�- 3.1.5 

3.2.4  �/'����060���������+4:���>�����%-�� ��%#�+�����%-�� Catch-22 ./*�4&��6����0&�

��%-����	;'��%-��?A��;
&$/�������+	6 
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3.2.5  �#�������  4�
+0��	�)���
	�����6+����;D
�� Keys �6�'(�4�	�&���� Y�#������� 

0��=>6 +�%����
>��	�
�/*�,�Z ���$*�����)�-�0&�	���
� �#����������@�=����	�������%-����#�6

�'(����.�
.��������&��;
&�'(�)������6+	&��@�=���������+���1&	�)�-
�������������@�=�

2/����+���1&	�)�-�'(��)��)�� 

3.2.6  �/'������@�=��061&��)��������%-���� ��%-�� Catch-22 �6�1*@�=�������'(�

1&��)��������%-���� ���>6)�-�/'������@�=�����%-�� Catch-22 �6�'(�@�=�����a=)�-�'(�


�4�V�����@�=������  

3.2.7  ��������4��	�
 �%� ��������4��	�
���)�-�<���/& �	
)�#������6)�� �06'`������

)�-�����,#����./*
��&	��&	
  ./*�&����
��$�+5�;�*1��	&��	�������%-����#�'(��	�����'�6�@)������� 

B,-�4�
+0��)a=\����B�
'w����0*	 �����*�����%-�������������6�,#���/&���'`���
2��9��6+	&��

�*��*��)�-C7��,#�4�
+0�����0 (Universal validity claims) �����'(��&	��+& (Habermas 1979)  

�����#� ./*�&���6��
��$4��	�
�	����������������0&�	;�*�����5���#� �54&��
%-��*��*�����-�	����	�


����$/��6���;	* �*��*�����-�	����	�
�+
�6�
�'(�)�-��
������)�#����<��� �0&�	�%� <���������� ��� 

<���)�-���C7����������� �06�*��*�����-�	����	�
������$/�4��)�#����;' 

3.2.8  '�6�@)���4�	�) 4�	�)��%-����#�6��
��$���'�6�@)�'(�;�*)�#��	�������	������� 

�06�	����������
  

3.3  �	�� ���	����� ����/�2$� 

3.3.1  ����))��'�6	�4�P��4��: @/
�+0����������
A0����#�)�- 2 

�����
A0����#�)�- 2 ������1&	��6+	&�� �.P. 1939-1945 (2.P. 2482-2488) �'(��	�


�����*���	��	*�� �����0:
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�
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������)6�0�
���4���������� ;�*��& ��;B'��� ����&	�������� 0����� 
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��$���1�6����a=;�* �4&

4&�
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���#���# �%� <�����
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�4� )���+*'�6�)P
+����������:A�'

+
����0��0� �,�����
+��������+
& �%� �+��V��
���� �06�+@�2AB�	��4 �����;'�/&�����
��5�

����%���6)��)�)�-�����
A0����#�)�- 2 ��#��:�0�  

����0&�	;�*	&������
A0����#�)�- 2 �'(������
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���&���*��'�6
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�'�61�1�'�6
�> 

18,000,000 �� 4*������1�	�4 B,-�������	�./*����1�	�4��#��'(�1�	��	'�6
�> 6,000,000 0*���� B,-�

$/����+��������&�0*���.&�2��9:�  �	�
����+����������
A0����#�)�- 2 )�#�A��4���06A���*�
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��'(�����	������/�$,� 4,000,000,000,000 ��00����+��V (Lyons, 1994) 
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��#� '�6�)P)�-;�*����	�
����+����#����-
4�#��4&�����	��;'��$,�+
/&���6B�B�0� �06�������a=;'

��$,�����B�� ����
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A��BC �D0�0������-
�,#��	�������%-�� Catch-22 ��'R �.P. 1953 B,-��'(��	0�)�-�����


���+0� (�.P. 1950-1953) �2�-����5���#� �06'�6�)P�+��V��
�����5;�*��*�;'
��&	��&	
�������


���#���#�*	�  �
%-��	�������%-�� Catch-22 ;�*������4�2�
2����.P. 1961 �5�'(�1&	�����	���)�-

�+��V��
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��&	��&	
�������
�	�����
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*�4&1&	�)�-
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������;	*	&� ���)�-�����0*	 Catch-22 ;
&;�*�'(���%-�����-�	��������
 

A0����#�)�- 2 �4&�'(���%-�����-�	�������
��
��������6+	&�������
��5� �����
���+0� �06���-�	���

�	�
�'(�;';�*��������
�	�����

���	&�Z (Merrill YInterview,Z 68). 
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-  )P	��= 1960 +�%��:�B����4�#�� 

)P	��=)�- 1960 ����'(��:�)�-
��	�
������'(���&��
����'�6	�4�P��4�����A0�
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%���06
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'Hasn't he got any patriotism?' 

'Won't you fight for your country?' Colonel Korn demanded, emulating Colonel 

Cathcart's harsh, self-righteous tone. 'Won't you give up your life for Colonel 

Cathcart and me?' 

Yossarian tensed with alert astonishment when he heard Colonel Korn's 

concluding words. 'What's that?' he exclaimed. 'What have you and Colonel 

Cathcart got to do with my country? You're not the same.' 



64 

'How can you separate us?' Colonel Korn inquired with ironical tranquillity. 

'That's right,' Colonel Cathcart cried emphatically. 'You're either for us or against 

us. There's no two ways about it.'                                                                                                                         

'I'm afraid he's got you,' added Colonel Korn. 'You're either for us or against your 

country. It's as simple as that.                                                                                                                                

'Oh, no, Colonel. I don't buy that.'                                                                                                  

Colonel Korn was unruffled. 'Neither do I, frankly, but everyone else will. So there 

you are.' (page 534) 
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1&	��	0���#��'(���&����-� 
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3.3.3  �	�
��
2��9� 

�	�
��
2��9��6+	&��./*�&���� (./*�����) ���./*������ (./*�&��) �6�'(��	�
��
2��9���

V��6./*�0&���%-�����./*C7�  ��������# 4�
������0���������'�6���)�-��
2��9���� 3 �&	����B�
'w

��� �����
��$����	�
��
2��9�����0&�	�'(��	�
��
2��9����./*��������06./*���C7�����������;�*���

�1&���� 

��%-������	�������%-�� Catch-22 �'(���������'�6�@)������� �	�
��
2��9����./*�����

���06./*���C7������������,���
��$���
��1*;�*���+0���������	�
��
2��9� 3 R �0&�	�%� ./*�������

���*��*��+�,-��,#�
� �06./*���C7��������������)����*��*������0&�	 �,�)���+*�*��*����#��'(��*��*��

)�-
��	�
+
�����+���)�#����<��� 

3.3.4  �6���	�
�1%-��06�&����
 

�
%-�./*	����;�*)�����	�����6+�4�	�)4*�3����0*	 2�	&���
��$��&��6���	�
�1%-��06

�&����
;�*�'(����1:� �0&�	�%� �6���	�
�1%-��06�&����
���./*�4&� �06�6���	�
�1%-��06

�&����
���./*�&�� ���)�-�6;�*1�#������06������*��0&����# 

3.3.4.1  �6���	�
�1%-��06�&����
���./*�4&� 

������)�-�����4�06��5��	��	
�*�
/0;�*���4*�3��� �06��-�)�-A��BC �D0

�0��� ;�*�+*��
@�=>�;	* �����+*�+5�;�*��&��1�����	&� ./*������'(�./*)�-�,�
�-�����%-�����
�����9��


�&���*���/� �06
��	�
�1%-�����	������)����-�)�-$/��06.���'(���&��
��  ����0&�	;�*	&��D0�0���
�

�	�
�,�
�-�����%-����4��������� A���1%-�	&�
�:=��):����64*��4��������*	�4�	���  �����%-�� 

Catch-22 ���B������ B,-��'(�4�	06����������%-��
�)���0%���+*4������� �06����5;�*�0%��

4�������)������-�)�-$/�4*��
���	&��6)������-�)�-�&�����4�	��� �4&'��P�������9��
  ./*�����;�*�%-�

�+*�+5�	&��
*	&��6
�:=���64*���.1�����	�
0����������*� �4&
�:=���5����64*��)������-�)�-4*��

��/&��
� 

��������# ������)�-�D0�0������������%-�����;
&
��+4:.0 �����+*�+5�	&�

./*��������0��1�#�+*�+5�$,��&����
���4�	���)�-�,�
�-������
��+4:.0 �06����1*�+4:.0�'(����V�� 
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���)�-;�*�0&�	;	*��+�	�*� 3.2.2.1 �D0�0�����������+*�+5�$,��	�
���������%-��

���
���/&���2�6./*�'(���*�;	*���	���������0&�	�*	��1&���� �D0�0����0&�		&� 

 Y.
2����
�6�%-��+*�+5��	�
�����4�	������-�	����	�

���/&���2�6./*�'(�

��*� �06�52����
0��#��+����*�A4*��*����2	�+�	�%#�)�-�1%-���2�6./*�'(���*���&��;
&
��+4:.0 B,-�


���	&�)�-.
+�%����%-�?�1%-�Z (Vosevich 1999) 

�06���)�-;�*�0&�	;	*��+�	�*� 3.2.2.1 ����1&���� �D0�0����1%-�	&� �����
�'(�

��%-��)�-
��+4:.0����
�	�$*�+��
�'�6��5�)�-���-���'(����-��4����&��1����� 4�	��&���1&� ����>�

��������
A0����#�)�-�����#� �+��V��
���� B,-��'(�4�	�)��+&�����@�2 ;�*4&��/*�������
�� �06

�-':��B,-��'(�4�	�)����2	��.�5�������C��B��4� 

3.3.4.2  �6���	�
�1%-��06�&����
���./*�&�� 

��%-������	�������%-�� Catch-22 ;
&;�*���+���0:&
�'}�+
��./*�&��)�-

�32�6���6�� �����#� �,�����0&�	;�*	&��6���	�
�1%-��06�&����
���./*�&���,��'���	*��? )�#���# 

./*�&�����������6
��	�
�1%-�+�%��&����
�����:���=����
 ���>6)�-���������6
��	�
�1%-�

����������
 

3.4  �%����	#$����� 

��������&�'�6�@)	���0�0����4�	�)���B�
'w��� (Simpson, 2003 after Nida, 1984) 

��
��$�0&�	;�*	&��	�������%-�� Catch-22 �1*	���0�0�������������������� 2��>�� �06���

��)�� �4&�6;
&'���\	���0�0�����@�'��� 

3.4.1  	���0�0����4�	�)��������� 

	���0�0�����������4�	�)����������'(��/'���)�-A����&�)�-�:�)�-'���\���	�����

��%-����#  
�����1*��������4&���%-��;'��%-��?�����������0������+4:���>�)�-
������0%-��)�- 

4�	��&���1&� 

Even Havermeyer resorted to the wildest evasive action he could command when he 

saw what a vast distance he had still to travel to escape, and Dobbs, at the pilot's 
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controls in his formation, zigged when he should have zagged, skidding his plane into 

the plane alongside, and chewed off its tail. His wing broke off at the base, and his 

plane dropped like a rock and was almost out of sight in an instant. There was no fire, 

no smoke, not the slightest untoward noise. The remaining wing revolved as 

ponderously as a grinding cement mixer as the plane plummeted nose downward in a 

straight line at accelerating speed until it struck the water, which foamed open at the 

impact like a white water lily on the dark-blue sea, and washed back in a geyser of 

apple-green bubbles when the plane sank. (page 475) 

�������� ;�*��& Yzigged, skidding, chewed, plummeted, acceleratingZ �06�%-�? �6�+*

�	�
�/*�,�)�-
������0%-��;+	��/&40���	0�  �D0�0�������1*����:'
��2%-���64:*��+*./*�&������@�2

��0%-��)�-��/&��+�	�>6)�-�&���	�������%-����# �1&� 

2revolved as ponderously as a grinding cement mixer6 

2foamed open at the impact like a white water lily6 

2washed back in a geyser of apple-green bubbles...6  

3.4.2  	���0�0����4�	�)���2��>� 

���������4�	�)���2��>��'(����	�9�+�,-�)�-'���\��/&40��)�#���%-�� Catch-22 A��

��
��$�����4;�*������./*�4&��6�1*��������)�-�'(�4�	�1%-�
�6+	&��'�69������&	�+0�� (linking 

verbs) ����:>P�2)� (adjective) �06�����
)�-
�����:>P�2)����� (adjectival noun) ���)�-�6�+5�;�*���

4�	��&���*��0&�� 

The colonel was gorgeous. He had a cavernous mouth, cavernous cheeks, cavernous, 

sad, mildewed eyes. His face was the color of clouded silver.  (page 23) 

./*�4&�2��>��+*�+5�@�2���./*2��	&��'(���)�- YgorgeousZ �06;�*2��>����-�	���

+�*�4����./*2��4&�;' A���1*����:>P�2)��1&� YcavernousZ YmildewedZ �06 Ycolor of clouded 

silverZ 
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Doc Daneeka was a very neat, clean man whose idea of a good time was to sulk. He 

had a dark complexion and a small, wise, saturnine face with mournful pouches under 

both eyes. (page 45) 

�1&�����	���4�	��&����� �D0�0����1*����:>P�2)�����	�
�� ;�*��& Yneat, clean, dark 

complexion, small, saturnineZ �2%-�2��>��+*./*�&��;�*�+5��/'�&��0��=>6����5�� �����*� 

The B-25s they flew in were stable, dependable, dull-green ships with twin rudders 

and engines and wide wings. Their single fault, from where Yossarian sat as a 

bombardier, was the tight crawlway separating the bombardier's compartment in the 

plexiglass nose from the nearest escape hatch. The crawlway was a narrow, square, 

cold tunnel hollowed out beneath the flight controls, and a large man like Yossarian 

could squeeze through only with difficulty. (page 65) 

����:>P�2)� Ystable, dependable, dull-green, tight narrow, square, coldZ �'(�4*� ����

�+*�+5�	&�4�	�)����0&�	�'(�4�	�)���2��>� 

3.4.3  �)��)�� 

��%-������D0�0���
���6�1*�)��)��� 2%-������+*�+5���&���%-������	�������%-����#

��&����&�1��  �)��)���6+	&��4�	06��4&��?����%-���,��'(��&	�������&	�+�,-�����	�����

��%-����#  ������#��)��)���5�&���*����	 4�	��&���1&� 4��)�- 35 B,-��&	��+&�6�'(��)��)��

�6+	&��;
A0���./*2����)��9 

��%-�����4�	�)�'(��������� �)��)���6+	&��4�	06���,��1*���%-��+
����'�6��P

�'(�4�	�&����  �)��)���,������A���1*@�=�2/� ���>6)�-4�	�))�-�+0%��6�1*@�=���������

�'(�)�����  ��������# 	���0�0����@�=�����)��)������4�4&��������;'  )�#���#�,#���/&���	&�

4�	06�����'(���2/� 

4�	��&��4&�;'��#�6�����+*�+5�	���0�0�)�����2/�������6 �)5�B�� �����:P��������� 

)�-�4�4&�������&���'(�;�*1�� 
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The Chaplain The Texan 

"May I inquire," he whispered softly, "if that is 

Lieutenant Dunbar?" 

"You fellas are crazy," the Texan cried. "They 

don't allow niggers in here. They got a special 

place for niggers." 

2May I inquire, if that is Lieutenant Dunbar?6 �'(����2/�)�-�&���*���'(�)������
%-�
�)���������2/��
���+
&)�-4�	06���&	��+&���	�������%-����#
���6�1* ����6�+5�;�*������2/����
���6 �)5�B��)�-2/�	&� 

2You fellas are crazy, They don't allow niggers in here. They got a special place for 

niggers.6 B,-������+*�+5�$,����0*��0���+�%����
>�A
A+ �����#� �D0�0����,��1*�)��)������
�+*�+5����
>� )�P��4� �06��������./*2/� ��&��;��54�
 ��%-�����4�	�)��%-����#�'(��������� �,�;
&
��
��$�+5��	�
���4&��?.&�����;�*��� �D0�0����,�4*���1*����������062��>���*�
�1&	�;'
2�*�
?����)��)�� �1&� Ywhispered softly, cried6 
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����� 4 

�	��	�����	��������	���21#�ST�	�	���� 

���	�����6+�4*������&��06���������6;
&�2���2����+�������'0���1�#�+�,-�? �,�

����'(�4*��
����	���.�����'0�2%-�1&	�./*	����������'0���;�*�6�	����6�����%#��4*� �06���

��*;�'7+�����'0�61&	��+*)���;�*	&�./*	����'�6��'7+��6;����6+	&���'0��� �06
�

	�9���*;�'7+���#���&��;��2%-��'(��	�
�/*��&./*)�-����4&�;' �)��#�6��&�����'(� 2 �&	��+&�%�

���	���.�����'0 �06�����*;�'7+�����'0 

4.1  �	��	�����	���� 

���	���.�����'0�61&	��+*./*�'0��
��$���+�� �	��:
)�P)��������'0���;�*  

�06���1&	��+*�'0���;�*���
���
����)�#�+
�  ��������#  ���	���.�����'00&	�+�*����1&	�

��*;�'7+���%#��4*�)�-�62��������'0 )���+*����'0
�'�6��)9�@�2����-��,#�  ./*	����;�*	���.� 

����'0���;	*���4&�;'��# 

4.1.1  �6��������2��
  ./*	����;�*���+��	&��6�1*�6��������2��
�6+	&��4�	06��4&��?

����%-�����4&�;'��# 
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 �$�����>� ����'0 
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They 2/�$,��:��0)�- 3 �#�������)�-	;' 2	���� 2	���#� 
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4.1.2  ���4�#�1%-���%-���06+�	�*���%-��  ����� (�*��$,��� 	��>� �����&�
��%��: 2545, 132) 

�*�2�������	����������	&�  +�*�)�-+0��)�-
���/&��1%-���%-��):���%-�� �%� +�*�)�-����������� +�*�)�-

�����������-�	���4�	�) �06+�*�)�-������464�./*�&��  �&	�+�*�)�-�32�6��>����1%-���%-��B,-�

'���`��1%-���%-�������%-�� +�%�1%-���%-�����1����)&���#� ;
&4*��'���`):����#�;�*��& +�*�)�-�����

�������	�
 +�*�)�-���������)&�)� �06+�*�)�-�����������*���/���  1%-���%-����4*�3���)�-A��BC 

�D0�0��� 4�#�1%-�;	*�%� Catch-22 B,-�./*	����2�	&�)��+�*�)�-������������+*4&�����1%-���%-��1����%-� 

�0&�	�%� �,����	&� Catch-22 )�-'���\�'(���%#�+�+0�� �06�'(���%#�+�)�-�����)�-�:���%-��
�4�#��'(�1%-�

��%-��  �06)��+�*�)�-������-�	���4�	�)	&����-�	�����%-���6;�  ���	&� Ycatch-22Z ;�*$/����
�����:��
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2����:��
@�=�����a=�����%-����#  A���+*�	�
+
��;	*	&� �'(��$�����>�)�-�'(�;';
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��*;�'7+��+*�����5� +�%�;�*.0���
�4�
)�-4*����� ��%-�����
��`+�%���%-��;�)�-;
&
��+4:.0��*�


��'(��:'��������������������+*�����5�  B,-��54�������-�)�-./*�����4*��������./*�&��)�#�+
�	&�

��%-����#���-�	����6;�A���	
  $*�./*�&��)�-�'(���*����@�=�;�*�&���5�6)���;�*)��)�	&���%-����#�'(�

��%-�����-�	����6;�  ��������#  ./*�4&����4�#�1%-���%-��;�*��#� ��61�� �064��4� A��4�#�1%-���%-��������

�2�����&������ �,�)��+�*�)�-������464�./*�&��;�*A���&��   

��&��;��54�
 �
%-�4*��$&��)��1%-���%-�����
��'(�@�=�;)��0*	 ./*	����;�*4�������)�-�6

�2�-
��� A����������	&� YCatch-22Z ���;	*�*	����>6����	��� A���64�#�1%-���%-��	&� <��'`���4�������

�����1 22 �2%-�)�-�6��+�*�)�-���
�����-�)�-./*�����4*������6�%-����;	*A���2�-
���	&� Y<��'`���4����Z 

�06���	&� Y������Z ��*�;'�2%-��+*./*�&��)�-�'(�1�	;)�)���	&��'(���%-�����-�	����	�
2����
��&��

��-��	������+0:�2*����������1���+�,-�)�-�����	&� ��1 22 �06./*�&���5�6�����	�
����	&�������

��1 22 ��#��%��6;� B,-�./*	�����+5�	&����4�#�1%-���%-���'(�@�=�;)�;�*)��+�*�)�-�����������1%-���%-�� 

+�*�)�-�����������-�	���4�	�) �06+�*�)�-������464�./*�&��;�*�0*���0,����@�2�	
���-�	���

��%#�+�)�-4*�3���4*������%-� �06)���+*./*�&����������/���)�-�6�&����%-����#  �&	����4�#�1%-���%-���&��

���4&06�)��#��6��;	*�+*�+
%�����4*�3��� �2��6./*�����;�*4�#�1%-���%-�����4&06�)4�
1%-����4�	

06������%-��   

4.1.3  ����1*���%-��+
���064�	���=��2%-���*��#��  ./*�����;�*�1*���%-��+
��4&��?
��
����4�	

�)��%-�� Catch 22 )�-�+5�;�*��&��1����� �%� ����1*���%-���064�	���=��2%-���*��#�� ���%-��+
��)�-

./*�����
�)�#� ���%-��+
����P������ �:�;�&'0� ����0�� ( � )  ����1*���%-��+
�����2/�B*����� ����1*

���=�4�	����� ����1*���=�4�	�+& ���%-��+
�����$�
  )�#���# ./*	����;�*4�������)�-�6�����%-��+
��

�060��=>64&��?�����&��;	*4�
4�	�)4*�3��� ;�*��& ���%-��+
����P������ �:�;�&'0� ����1*���=�

4�	����� ����1*���=�4�	�+&  �&	����%-��+
������0��������%-��+
�����$�
��#� ./*	�����0%��)�-�6

4������2%-��+*��*�����6�������������@�=�;)�  ���+�������1*���%-��+
�����2/�B*�������#� 

./*	�����0%��)�-�6'����'0�-���+*��*��������1*���%-��+
�����2/�)�-��*����	�8�9��
���./*�&��

'0��)�� 4�	��&���1&� 
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Their alternative � there was an alternative, of course, since Milo detested coercion 

and was a vocal champion of freedom of choice � was to starve (page 466) 

�4&��&���	&�4*��
�)���0%�� �2��6;
A0��0����������������&
�/& �06�'(�./*������:�

��&����5��������%-������6�������0%��  �06)���0%��)�-���+0&���#�
� �5�%� ��������������+��   

���4�	��&���*��4*��6�+5�;�*	&����4�����%-��+
������0�����;
&;�*)���+*�/'��� 

+�%���-�)�-./*�����4*������6�%-�$/������%��;' �06��*�����6������������@�=�;)� 

Oh, God! Oh, God, oh, God (page 68)    

?@A BCDEFAG! BCDEFAG BCDEFAGIJKL 

What the hell are you both talking about? (page 432) 

2	������������0��2/���%-��MAG�6;���� 

The letter to her husband was returned unopened, stamped KILLED IN ACTION. 

(page 434) 
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1�����   

 �He called me a wise guy and punched me in the nose, YWhat are you, a wise guy?Z 

he said, and knocked me flat on my ass. Pow! Just like that. I�m not kidding.� (page 58) 
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4.1.4  ����*�+��*�
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�One Messerschmitt full of hemp is due in Belgrade for a C-47 and a half full of those 

semi-pitted dates we stuck them with from Khartoum� (page 470) 
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05�����	�0����,-� B,-����A��;�*
�����
%����)/
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�We�ve got cedars from Labanon due at sawmill in Oslo to be turned into shingles for 

the builder in Cape Cod. C.O.D. And then there�s the peas.� (page 470) 



75 

Y���;�*;
*B���������0��������+���&�)�-A���0%-�����
%�����A0 �2%-��'��/'�'(��.&�


:�+0�����+*./*����+
����
%��1��)6�0��'���  �&����B�A��� B,-��5�%� �&�����
%-�����&�$,�  �06

�����#��5���
���%-��$�-	Z 

4�	��&���*��4*� ./*������0&�$,�9:��������*����B��B*�����;
A0��1&	������
A0�  

;
A0�'(�4�	06��+�,-�)�-./*������1*�������$,�./*)�-)�������
�2%-�.0'�6A�1�����4�	���  �6�+5�;�*

	&� 1%-� +�%����P�2)��32�6)��4&��? ��4*�3���'���\��/&A��)�-./*�����;
&;�*�+*����9�������;	* �1&� 

Messerschmitt, C-47, Khartoum �06 C.O.D.  ./*	�����,�4*��)������*��	*��2%-�)�-�6;�*)���	&����

�+0&���#��%��6;�  �����#��,�4*��
�����4�
���;	*�*��+�*��&�� +�%���&����9����;	*�*��+0��1%-��32�6

�+0&���#� �	
)�#���&�1�����$ �2%-��+*./*�&��@�=�;)�)���	&� 1%-��32�6�+0&���#��'(�1%-��
%�� 1%-�

'�6�@)���%-����� +�%��'(����P�2)��32�6)��9:���� �06+
���	�
	&��6;� �&�
�������	&��6;� 

�'(�4*� 

4.1.5  ��������>����'0  ./*�'0�64*��2,��60,�$,���������>������'0 �064�6+���	&�

4����0��)��+�*�)�-$&��)���	�
+
�����4*�3����/&@�=�'0��)����/&  A����������>����'0)�-

�	��,�$%��2%-��	�
$/�4*��������'0�06'�6����:>@�2���4�
������# (������)�� 	�@��P�=V��4��, 

2549: 85) 

-  �*��@�=�  ./*�'04*�����=��	�
$/�4*�����*���	�
+
���06���4��	�
 

-  �*��	�8�9��
  ./*�'04*��4��	�
�06���=��	�
+
�����4*�3�����	�8�9��
)�-

�4�4&����� �06$&��)���	�
+
����#��+*$/�4*�� 

-  �*������9��
  ./*�'0�64*��
��	�
���.��1��4&�����
�06�&	��	
  ����,�$,��	�


�+
�6�
������1*���+��� �����$ �����0�4&��? �062����>�$,�.0)�-�64�

�+��
����

$&��)���*��	�
)�-0&��+0
���;'�*	� 

��������#  	�)�� P�	6P������)�  ;�*�0&�	���)�	�
 Y�*�������'�6������-�	������

�'0	��>���Z 	&� (�*��$,��� �:�:
�0�� �146���)�� �06 2���� B�
�@�>�, 2549: 49) 



76 

�:>�
��4�������������'0'�6���+�,-� �%� �	�
����2�06����*�
4&���*�����)

'�62��9�  ����'04*����
�06�	�
��������-
���4���� ;
&��*���������-�)�-;
&
���/&�,#�
� ;
&����

�	�
������4�����./*�4&� �06;
&4��)����-�)�-
���/& 

����'0�%��	�
�&	

%��6+	&��./*�'0���./*�4&� ./*�'0�64*��'���4�����+*��*����

�	�
��� ���
>� �060��=>6�32�6���./*�4&� 4*��$��+�	��./*�4&�
�;	*����./*�'0��-���� �,��6

��
��$0&	��/*;�*	&��
%-�2/�����&��? �������	 +
���	�
	&���&��;� 
��6;��<���/&+�%�;
&  
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1.  ���$&������� (Transference) 

2.  +�����)��������)��	�8�9��
 (Cultural equivalent) 

3.  �1*���2*��+�%����)�-
��	�
�+
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4.  �+*�������
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5.  	�����6+�����'�6�������	�
+
�� (Componential analysis) 

6.  �'04��4�	 (Literal translation) B,-�
���1*���1%-��32�6 1%-������� �06���.�
 

7.  �'0�-��+�%�A���*��4���+�&�+�%�+�*�)�-������+�%�'�6A��4�
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...Then there was the educated Texan from Texas who looked like someone in 
Technicolor and felt, patriotically, that people of means � decent folk � should be given more 
votes than drifters, whores, criminals, degenerates, atheists and indecent folk � people without 
means. (page 16) 
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4�	��&��)�- 1 

A letter arrived that same week from the Social Security Administration stating that, 

under the provisions of the Old Age and Survivors Insurance Act of 1935, she would receive 

monthly support for herself and her dependent children until they reached the age of eighteen, and 

a burial allowance of $ 250. (page 434) 
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4�	��&��)�- 2 

��It�s a terrible thing to treat a decent, loyal Indian like a nigger, kike, wop or spic.� 

Chief White Halfoat nodded slowly with convictions. (page 60) 
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4�	��&��)�- 3 

�You�re right.� Yossarian shouted back. �You�re right, you�re right, you�re right.  The 

hot dog, the Brooklyn Dodgers.  Mom�s apple pie.  That�s what everyone�s fighting for.  But 

who�s fight for the decent folk?  Who�s fighting for more votes for the decent folk?  There�s no 

patriotism, that�s what it is.  And no matriotism, either.� (page 16) 
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He had flown fearlessly into danger and criticism by selling petroleum and ball 

bearings to Germany at good prices in order to make a good profit and help maintain a balance of 

power between the contending forces. His nerve under fire was graceful and infinite. (page 466) 
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4�	��&��)�- 2 

�That are on the high seas.  We�ve got boatloads of peas that are on the high seas from 

Atlanta to Holland to pay for the tulips that were shipped to Geneva to pay for the cheeses that 

must go to Vienna M.I.F.Z 

�M.I.F.?� 

�Money in Front. The Hubpsburgs are shaky.� (page 470) 
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�Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?� 

The question upset them, because Snowden had been killed over Avignon when 

Dobbs went crazy in mid-air and seized the controls away from Huple. 

The corporal played it dumb. �What?� he asked. 

�Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?' 

�I'm afraid I don't understand.� 

NOú sont les Neigedens d'antan?O Yossarian said to make it easier for him. 

‘Parlez en anglais, for Christ's sake,� said the corporal. �Je ne parle pas français.� 

�Neither do I,� Yossarian answered. (page 49) 
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'I really do. I'll even go so far as to concede that life seems longer i -' 

'- is longer i -' 

'- is longer � Is longer? All right, is longer if it's filled with periods of boredom 

and discomfort, b -' 

'Guess how fast?' Dunbar said suddenly. 

'Huh?' 

'They go,' Dunbar explained. 

'Years.' 

'Years.' 

'Years,' said Dunbar. 'Years, years, years.' (page 53) 
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4�	��&�� 1  

Havermeyer popped another piece of peanut brittle into his mouth and peered very 

closely into Appleby�s eyes. (page 64)  
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YOne Messerschmitt full of hemp is due in Belgrade for a C-47 and a half full of those 

semi-pitted dates we stuck them with from Khartoum.Z (page 470) 
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4�	��&�� 3  

YThat�s what they call oranges in Spain, and these are Spanish oranges.  And � oh, yes 

Don�t forget Piltdown Man.Z (page 471) 
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YFrance wants all the parsley we can send them, and I think we might as well, because 

we will need the francs for the lire for the pfennigs for the dates when they get back�Z (page 

471) 
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4�	��&�� 5 

YYou�d think my word would be enough, wouldn�t you, since I was a doctor in good 

understanding with my country medical society and with my local Better Business Bureau�Z 

(page 56) 
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The colonel had really been investigated.  There was not an organ of his body that had 

not been drugged and derogated, dusted and dredged, fingered and photographed, removed, 

plundered and replaced. (page 23) 

�&��������./*2��$/�����	�4�	����):�B��):�
:
����? ;
&
��	��	6���0����&�����

���)�-;
&;�*������0*	��%-�
�@�20� B#�����$/�'7�<:���:��:*� .&����#	��
.�����4*���06���),�@�2

���;	* �	
)�#�$/�A���*�� ������ �06)��)� 

4����#������$,����)+���P./*2����+�,-�B,-�;�*�������/�0���=����+
��06

2����0�'(���&����2��P=  ./*�4&�4*������������+*�+5�	&�A��2����0�6�+*�	�
�������&

���)+��)�-
��P4���+�&��/�? A���64�	����=��&������+*�)�):�4������#	 B,-�4&�����)�-'`���4�4&�

���)+��1�#�./*�*��  �6�+5�;�*	&�./*�4&��1*��
.�����=��'(�����	�
�� �1&� drugged derogated 

dusted �06 dredged,  fingered ��� photographed , removed ��� replaced  ��%-������	�
�4�4&��

����6��@�=�4*�)�����@�=�'0��)�� �,�)���+*./*	����;
&��
��$$&��)���)�'0���
��+*
�

��
.�����=�;�*):�����+
%��4�	�)4*�3��� ��&��;��54�
 ./*	�����52����
�6)���+*
���
.�����=�

�)&�)�-�6)��;�*
��)�-�:�A�����'�������+*
���
.����/&���������	����*�� +�%���
.���������%-�?�*�� 

�1&� '7�<:���:��:*� ��
.�����4*�� A���*�� ������  

4�	��&��)�- 2 

�The price,� said Milo, �was outrageous � positively exorbitant! But since we bought 

it from one of our own subsidiaries, we are happy to pay it.  Look after the hides.Z 

�The hives?� (page 471)  
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Major Danby confided that Group was incensed with all flight surgeons because of 

Dr. Stubbs, the busy-hair, bagged-chinned, slovenly flight surgeon in Dunbar�s squadron who 

was deliberately and defiantly brewing insidious dissension there by grounding all men with sixty 

missions on proper forms that were rejected by Group indignantly with orders restoring the 

confused pilots, navigators, bombardiers and gunners to combat duty. (page 435) 
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4.2.6  '7+��*�����P�2)��32�6)�� 
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4�	��&��)�- 1  

�and a pedantic cetologist  from the zoology department at Harvard who had been 

shanghaied ruthlessly into the Medical Corps by a faulty anode in an I.B.M. machine and spent 

his sessions with the dying colonel trying to discuss Moby Dick with him. (page 23) 
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4�	��&��)�- 2  

�We�ve got cedars from Lebanon due at the sawmill in Oslo to be turned into shingles 

for the builder in Cape Cod. C.O.D. And then there�s the peas.� (page 470) 
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4�	��&�� 3 

'And don't forget the galvanized zinc in the warehouse at Flint. Four carloads of 

galvanized zinc from Flint must be flown to the smelters in Damascus by noon of the eighteenth, 

terms F.O.B. Calcutta two per cent ten days E.O.M�.� (p.470) 
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1 THE TEXAN 

It was love at first sight. 

The first time Yossarian saw the chaplain he fell madly 

in love with him. 

Yossarian was in the hospital with a pain in his liver 

that fell just short of being jaundice. The doctors were 

puzzled by the fact that it wasn't quite jaundice. If it 

became jaundice they could treat it. If it didn't become 

jaundice and went away they could discharge him. But 

this just being short of jaundice all the time confused 
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them. 

Each morning they came around, three brisk and 

serious men with efficient mouths and inefficient eyes, 

accompanied by brisk and serious Nurse Duckett, one of 

the ward nurses who didn't like Yossarian. They read the 

chart at the foot of the bed and asked impatiently about 

the pain. They seemed irritated when he told them it was 

exactly the same. 

‘Still no movement?’ the full colonel demanded. 

The doctors exchanged a look when he shook his 

head. 

‘Give him another pill.’ 

Nurse Duckett made a note to give Yossarian another 

pill, and the four of them moved along to the next bed. 

None of the nurses liked Yossarian. Actually, the pain in 

his liver had gone away, but Yossarian didn't say anything 

and the doctors never suspected. They just suspected 

that he had been moving his bowels and not telling 
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anyone. 

 

Yossarian had everything he wanted in the hospital. 

The food wasn't too bad, and his meals were brought to 

him in bed. There were extra rations of fresh meat, and 

during the hot part of the afternoon he and the others 

were served chilled fruit juice or chilled chocolate milk. 

Apart from the doctors and the nurses, no one ever 

disturbed him. For a little while in the morning he had to 

censor letters, but he was free after that to spend the 

rest of each day lying around idly with a clear conscience. 

He was comfortable in the hospital, and it was easy to 

stay on because he always ran a temperature of 101. He 

was even more comfortable than Dunbar,who had to 

keep falling down on his face in order to get his meals 

brought to him in bed. 

After he had made up his mind to spend the rest of 

the war in the hospital, Yossarian wrote letters to 

everyone he knew saying that he was in the hospital but 

never mentioning why. One day he had a better idea. To 
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everyone he knew he wrote that he was going on a very 

dangerous mission. "They asked for volunteers. It's very 

dangerous, but someone has to do it. I'll write you the 

instant I get back." And he had not written anyone since. 

All the officer patients in the ward were forced to 

censor letters written by all the enlisted-men patients, 

who were kept in residence in wards of their own. It was 

a monotonous job, and Yossarian was disappointed to 

learn that the lives of enlisted men were only slightly 

more interesting than the lives of officers. After the first 

day he had no curiosity at all. To break the monotony he 

invented games. Death to all modifiers, he declared one 

day, and out of every letter that passed through his 

hands went every adverb and every adjective. The next 

day he made war on articles. He reached a much higher 

plane of creativity the following day when he blacked out 

everything in the letters but a, an and the. That erected 

more dynamic intralinear tensions, he felt, and in just 

about every case left a message far more universal. Soon 
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he was proscribing parts of salutations and signatures 

and leaving the text untouched. One time he blacked out 

all but the salutation "Dear Mary" from a letter, and at 

the bottom he wrote, "I yearn for you tragically. R. O. 

Shipman, Chaplain, U.S. Army." R.O. Shipman was the 

group chaplain's name. 

When he had exhausted all possibilities in the letters, 

he began attacking the names and addresses on the 

envelopes, obliterating whole homes and streets, 

annihilating entire metropolises with careless flicks of his 

wrist as though he were God. Catch-22 required that 

each censored letter bear the censoring officer's name. 

Most letters he didn't read at all. On those he didn't read 

at all he wrote his own name. On those he did read he 

wrote, "Washington Irving." When that grew 

monotonous he wrote, "Irving Washington." Censoring 

the envelopes had serious repercussions, produced a 

ripple of anxiety on some ethereal military echelon that 

floated a C.I.D. man back into the ward posing as a 

patient. They all knew he was a C.I.D. man because he 

)�-���Z �06�����4��)*����+
��	&� Y.
���$,��:>���6��� ��� ����A�1�'�
� ��:
P���� ����� ���)�2���+��V�Z  ����A�1�'�
��'(�1%-�����0:&
��:P��������� 

 

 

�
%-����B�������1*):�	�9�)�-�0&�	
��*��4*�+
��0*	 ����5���-
�/&A�
;')�-1%-��06)�-

��/&��B����+
�� A��0��*���0�)�- 1%-�$�� 1%-��
%�����)�#�+
� �*	����4	��

�*�
%���&��;
&������	���	&�4�����'(�2�6��*�  �\��1-22 ���+��;	*	&���+
��):�

3���)�-$/�4�	��64*��
����0�1%-���*�+�*�)�-./*4�	�  �&	��+&�0*	 ���B�������)�

�6;
&;�*�&����+
���0�  ����60�1%-�4�	������+�����+
��)�-;
&;�*���
��&�� �&	�

��+
��)�-�&�� ����60�1%-�	&� Y	�1��4�� �����	��Z �
%-�1%-���#����-
����� ����5�60�1%-�	&� 

Y�����	�� 	�1��4��Z  ���4�	����B����+
���*	�	�9�����0&�	�&�.0��6)�)�-

�*����� A����*���60���0%-��	�
���	0;'$,����)+���6���1�#��P�/� �,�)���+*
�

����&���*�+�*�)�-B�;��������
����	������1����
�0����*�
���/&)�-	����

����0&�	��V��6��;�*  ./*'�	�):���)�-A��2����0�/*	&�����'(���*�+�*�)�-B�;��� �2��6

���
���6$�
�4&��%-�����-�	������)+��)�-1%-������	�� +�%� 	�1��4�� )�#����;
&���4�	�



100 

kept inquiring about an officer named Irving or 

Washington and because after his first day there he 

wouldn't censor letters. He found them too monotonous. 

It was a good ward this time, one of the best he and 

Dunbar had ever enjoyed. With them this time was the 

twenty-four-year-old fighter-pilot captain with the sparse 

golden mustache who had been shot into the Adriatic 

Sea in midwinter and not even caught cold. Now the 

summer was upon them, the captain had not been shot 

down, and he said he had the grippe. In the bed on 

Yossarian's right, still lying amorously on his belly, was 

the startled captain with malaria in his blood and a 

mosquito bite on his ass. Across the aisle from Yossarian 

was Dunbar, and next to Dunbar was the artillery captain 

with whom Yossarian had stopped playing chess. The 

captain was a good chess player, and the games were 

always interesting. Yossarian had stopped playing chess 

with him because the games were so interesting they 

were foolish. Then there was the educated Texan from 

Texas who looked like someone in Technicolor and felt, 
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patriotically, that people of means – decent folk – should 

be given more votes than drifters, whores, criminals, 

degenerates, atheists and indecent folk – people without 

means. 

Yossarian was unspringing rhythms in the letters the 

day they brought the Texan in. It was another quiet, hot, 

untroubled day. The heat pressed heavily on the roof, 

stifling sound. Dunbar was lying motionless on his back 

again with his eyes staring up at the ceiling like a doll's. 

He was working hard at increasing his life span. He did it 

by cultivating boredom. Dunbar was working so hard at 

increasing his life span that Yossarian thought he was 

dead. They put the Texan in a bed in the middle of the 

ward, and it wasn't long before he donated his views. 

Dunbar sat up like a shot. "That's it," he cried 

excitedly. "There was something missing – all the time I 

knew there was something missing – and now I know 

what it is." He banged his fist down into his palm. "No 

patriotism," he declared. 
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‘You're right,’ Yossarian shouted back. ‘You're right, 

you're right, you're right. The hot dog, the Brooklyn 

Dodgers. Mom's apple pie. That's what everyone's 

fighting for. But who's fighting for the decent folk? Who's 

fighting for more votes for the decent folk? There's no 

patriotism, that's what it is. And no matriotism, either.’ 

The warrant officer on Yossarian's left was 

unimpressed. "Who gives a shit?" he asked tiredly, and 

turned over on his side to go to sleep. 

The Texan turned out to be good-natured, generous 

and likable. In three days no one could stand him. 

He sent shudders of annoyance scampering up ticklish 

spines, and everybody fled from him – everybody but the 

soldier in white, who had no choice. The soldier in white 

was encased from head to toe in plaster and gauze. He 

had two useless legs and two useless arms. He had been 
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smuggled into the ward during the night, and the men 

had no idea he was among them until they awoke in the 

morning and saw the two strange legs hoisted from the 

hips, the two strange arms anchored up perpendicularly, 

all four limbs pinioned strangely in air by lead weights 

suspended darkly above him that never moved. Sewn 

into the bandages over the insides of both elbows were 

zippered lips through which he was fed clear fluid from a 

clear jar. A silent zinc pipe rose from the cement on his 

groin and was coupled to a slim rubber hose that carried 

waste from his kidneys and dripped it efficiently into a 

clear, stoppered jar on the floor. When the jar on the 

floor was full, the jar feeding his elbow was empty, and 

the two were simply switched quickly so that the stuff 

could drip back into him. All they ever really saw of the 

soldier in white was a frayed black hole over his mouth. 

The soldier in white had been filed next to the Texan, 

and the Texan sat sideways on his own bed and talked to 

him throughout the morning, afternoon and evening in a 

pleasant, sympathetic drawl. The Texan never minded 
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that he got no reply.  

Temperatures were taken twice a day in the ward. 

Early each morning and late each afternoon Nurse 

Cramer entered with a jar full of thermometers and 

worked her way up one side of the ward and down the 

other, distributing a thermometer to each patient. She 

managed the soldier in white by inserting a thermometer 

into the hole over his mouth and leaving it balanced 

there on the lower rim. When she returned to the man in 

the first bed, she took his thermometer and recorded his 

temperature, and then moved on to the next bed and 

continued around the ward again. One afternoon when 

she had completed her first circuit of the ward and came 

a second time to the soldier in white, she read his 

thermometer and discovered that he was dead. 

‘Murderer,’ Dunbar said quietly. 

The Texan looked up at him with an uncertain grin. 

‘Killer,’ Yossarian said. 
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What are you fellas talkin’ about?’ the Texan asked 

nervously. 

‘You murdered him,’ said Dunbar. 

‘You killed him,’ said Yossarian. 

The Texan shrank back. ‘You fellas are crazy. I didn't 

even touch him.’ 

‘You murdered him,’ said Dunbar. 

‘I heard you kill him’, said Yossarian. 

‘You killed him because he was a nigger,’ Dunbar said. 

‘You fellas are crazy,’ the Texan cried. ‘They don't 

allow niggers in here. They got a special place for 

niggers.’ 

‘The sergeant smuggled him in,’ Dunbar said. 

‘The Communist sergeant,’ said Yossarian. 

‘And you knew it.’ 
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The warrant officer on Yossarian's left was 

unimpressed by the entire incident of the soldier in 

white. The warrant officer was unimpressed by 

everything and never spoke at all unless it was to show 

irritation. 

The day before Yossarian met the chaplain, a stove 

exploded in the mess hall and set fire to one side of the 

kitchen. An intense heat flashed through the area. Even 

in Yossarian's ward, almost three hundred feet away, 

they could hear the roar of the blaze and the sharp 

cracks of flaming timber. Smoke sped past the orange-

tinted windows. In about fifteen minutes the crash trucks 

from the airfield arrived to fight the fire. For a frantic half 

hour it was touch and go. Then the firemen began to get 

the upper hand. Suddenly there was the monotonous old 

drone of bombers returning from a mission, and the 

firemen had to roll up their hoses and speed back to the 

field in case one of the planes crashed and caught fire. 

The planes landed safely. As soon as the last one was 

down, the firemen wheeled their trucks around and 
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raced back up the hill to resume their fight with the fire 

at the hospital. When they got there, the blaze was out. 

It had died of its own accord, expired completely without 

even an ember to be watered down, and there was 

nothing for the disappointed firemen to do but drink 

tepid coffee and hang around trying to screw the nurses. 

The chaplain arrived the day after the fire. Yossarian 

was busy expurgating all but romance words from the 

letters when the chaplain sat down in a chair between 

the beds and asked him how he was feeling. He had 

placed himself a bit to one side, and the captain's bars on 

the tab of his shirt collar were all the insignia Yossarian 

could see. Yossarian had no idea who he was and just 

took it for granted that he was either another doctor or 

another madman.  

‘Oh, pretty good,’ he answered. ‘I've got a slight pain 

in my liver and I haven't been the most regular of fellows, 

I guess, but all in all I must admit that I feel pretty good.’ 
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‘That's good,’ said the chaplain. 

‘Yes,’ Yossarian said. ‘Yes, that is good.’ 

‘I meant to come around sooner,’ the chaplain said, 

‘but I really haven't been well.’ 

‘That's too bad,’ Yossarian said. 

‘Just a head cold,’ the chaplain added quickly. 

‘I've got a fever of a hundred and one,’ Yossarian 

added just as quickly. 

‘That's too bad,’ said the chaplain. 

‘Yes,’ Yossarian agreed. ‘Yes, that is too bad.’ 

The chaplain fidgeted. ‘Is there anything I can do for 

you?’ he asked after a while. 

‘No, no.’ Yossarian sighed. ‘The doctors are doing all 

that's humanly possible, I suppose.’ 
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‘No, no.’ The chaplain colored faintly. ‘I didn't mean 

anything like that. I meant cigarettes...or 

books...or...toys.’ 

‘No, no,’ Yossarian said. ‘Thank you. I have everything 

I need, I suppose – everything but good health.’ 

‘That's too bad.’ 

‘Yes,’ Yossarian said. ‘Yes, that is too bad.’ 

The chaplain stirred again. He looked from side to 

side a few times, then gazed up at the ceiling, then down 

at the floor. He drew a deep breath. 

‘Lieutenant Nately sends his regards,’ he said. 

Yossarian was sorry to hear they had a mutual friend. 

It seemed there was a basis to their conversation after 

all. ‘You know Lieutenant Nately?’ he asked regretfully. 

‘Yes, I know Lieutenant Nately quite well.’ 
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‘He's a bit loony, isn't he?’ 

The chaplain's smile was embarrassed. ‘I'm afraid I 

couldn't say. I don't think I know him that well.’ 

‘You can take my word for it,’ Yossarian said. ‘He's as 

goofy as they come.’ 

The chaplain weighed the next silence heavily and 

then shattered it with an abrupt question. ‘You are 

Captain Yossarian, aren't you?’ 

‘Nately had a bad start. He came from a good family.’ 

‘Please excuse me,’ the chaplain persisted timorously. 

‘I may be committing a very grave error. Are you Captain 

Yossarian?’ 

‘Yes,’ Captain Yossarian confessed. ‘I am Captain 

Yossarian.’ 

‘Of the 256th Squadron?’ 

‘Of the fighting 256th Squadron,’ Yossarian replied. ‘I 

Y+
���-�
���*����6Z 

�����#
�����:P��������������	�
�,���� Y.
����	&����6���;
&;�* �2��6

.
;
&;�*�/*��������������#�Z 

Y�1%-�.
;�*�0�Z ���B��������� Y+
���-�
���B&�?B&�?)�����	Z 

��:P�����������-�;'2���+& �0*	�,�)��0���	�
������*	����$�
���'7��:���

)���&	� Y�:>�%��*��������B�������1&;+
Z 

Y��)0�����-
4*�;
&�� �2��6���
�����������	)�-��Z 

Y��A)=�6����Z ��:P���������������%��������$�
���
��&��+	��? Y.

����6)��20����&��
+��4� �4&	&��:>�%��*��������B�������1&;+
����Z 

Y�1&Z �*��������B���������@�2 Y.
�%��*��������B������ 

Y���</����)�- 256 �1&;+
����Z 

Y���� ���</������)�- 256Z ���B������4�� Y.
�5;
&�/*+����6	&��6
��*�����



111 

didn't know there were any other Captain Yossarians. As 

far as I know, I'm the only Captain Yossarian I know, but 

that's only as far as I know.’ 

‘I see,’ the chaplain said unhappily. 

‘That's two to the fighting eighth power,’ Yossarian 

pointed out, ‘if you're thinking of writing a symbolic 

poem about our squadron.’ 

‘No,’ mumbled the chaplain. ‘I'm not thinking of 

writing a symbolic poem about your squadron.’ 

Yossarian straightened sharply when he spied the tiny 

silver cross on the other side of the chaplain's collar. He 

was thoroughly astonished, for he had never really talked 

with a chaplain before. 

‘You're a chaplain,’ he exclaimed ecstatically. ‘I didn't 

know you were a chaplain.’ 

‘Why, yes,’ the chaplain answered. ‘Didn't you know I 

was a chaplain?’ 
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‘Why, no. I didn't know you were a chaplain.’ 

Yossarian stared at him with a big, fascinated grin. ‘I've 

never really seen a chaplain before.’ 

The chaplain flushed again and gazed down at his 

hands. He was a slight man of about thirty-two with tan 

hair and brown diffident eyes. His face was narrow and 

rather pale. An innocent nest of ancient pimple pricks lay 

in the basin of each cheek. Yossarian wanted to help him. 

‘Can I do anything at all to help you?’ the chaplain 

asked. 

Yossarian shook his head, still grinning. ‘No, I'm sorry. 

I have everything I need and I'm quite comfortable. In 

fact, I'm not even sick.’ 

‘That's good.’ As soon as the chaplain said the words, 

he was sorry and shoved his knuckles into his mouth with 

a giggle of alarm, but Yossarian remained silent and 

disappointed him. ‘There are other men in the group I 

must visit,’ he apologized finally. ‘I'll come to see you 
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again, probably tomorrow.’ 

‘Please do that,’ Yossarian said. 

‘I'll come only if you want me to,’ the chaplain said, 

lowering his head shyly. ‘I've noticed that I make many of 

the men uncomfortable.’ 

Yossarian glowed with affection. ‘I want you to,’ he 

said. ‘You won't make me uncomfortable.’ 

The chaplain beamed gratefully and then peered 

down at a slip of paper he had been concealing in his 

hand all the while. He counted along the beds in the 

ward, moving his lips, and then centered his attention 

dubiously on Dunbar. 

‘May I inquire,’ he whispered softly, ‘if that is 

Lieutenant Dunbar?’ 

‘Yes,’ Yossarian answered loudly, ‘that is Lieutenant 

Dunbar.’ 

‘Thank you,’ the chaplain whispered. ‘Thank you very 
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much. I must visit with him. I must visit with every 

member of the group who is in the hospital.’ 

‘Even those in other wards?’ Yossarian asked. 

‘Even those in other wards.’ 

‘Be careful in those other wards, Father,’ Yossarian 

warned. ‘That's where they keep the mental cases. 

They're filled with lunatics.’ 

‘It isn't necessary to call me Father,’ the chaplain 

explained. ‘I'm an Anabaptist.’ 

‘I'm dead serious about those other wards,’ Yossarian 

continued grimly. ‘M.P.s won't protect you, because 

they're craziest of all. I’d go with you myself, but I'm 

scared stiff: Insanity is contagious. This is the only sane 

ward in the whole hospital. Everybody is crazy but us. 

This is probably the only sane ward in the whole world, 

for that matter.’ 

The chaplain rose quickly and edged away from 
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Yossarian's bed, and then nodded with a conciliating 

smile and promised to conduct himself with appropriate 

caution. ‘And now I must visit with Lieutenant Dunbar,’ 

he said. Still he lingered, remorsefully. ‘How is Lieutenant 

Dunbar?’ he asked at last. 

‘As good as they go,’ Yossarian assured him. ‘A true 

prince. One of the finest, least dedicated men in the 

whole world.’ 

‘I didn't mean that,’ the chaplain answered, 

whispering again. ‘Is he very sick?’ 

‘No, he isn't very sick. In fact, he isn't sick at all.’ 

‘That's good.’ The chaplain sighed with relief. 

‘Yes,’ Yossarian said. ‘Yes, that is good.’ 

‘A chaplain,’ Dunbar said when the chaplain had 

visited him and gone. ‘Did you see that? A chaplain.’ 

‘Wasn't he sweet?’ said Yossarian. ‘Maybe they 
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should give him three votes.’  

‘Who's they?’ Dunbar demanded suspiciously.  

 

In a bed in the small private section at the end of the 

ward, always working ceaselessly behind the green 

plyboard partition, was the solemn middle-aged colonel 

who was visited every day by a gentle, sweet-faced 

woman with curly ashblond hair who was not a nurse 

and not a Wac and not a Red Cross girl but who 

nevertheless appeared faithfully at the hospital in 

Pianosa each afternoon wearing pretty pastel summer 

dresses that were very smart and white leather pumps 

with heels half high at the base of nylon seams that were 

inevitably straight. The colonel was in Communications, 

and he was kept busy day and night transmitting 

glutinous messages from the interior into square pads of 

gauze which he sealed meticulously and delivered to a 

covered white pail that stood on the night table beside 

his bed. The colonel was gorgeous. He had a cavernous 
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mouth, cavernous cheeks, cavernous, sad, mildewed 

eyes. His face was the color of clouded silver. He coughed 

quietly, gingerly, and dabbed the pads slowly at his lips 

with a distaste that had become automatic. 

The colonel dwelt in a vortex of specialists who were 

still specializing in trying to determine what was 

troubling him. They hurled lights in his eyes to see if he 

could see, rammed needles into nerves to hear if he 

could feel. There was a urologist for his urine, a 

lymphologist for his lymph, an endocrinologist for his 

endocrines, a psychologist for his psyche, a dermatologist 

for his derma; there was a pathologist for his pathos, a 

cystologist for his cysts, and a bald and pedantic 

cetologist from the zoology department at Harvard who 

had been shanghaied ruthlessly into the Medical Corps 

by a faulty anode in an I.B.M. machine and spent his 

sessions with the dying colonel trying to discuss Moby 

Dick with him. 

The colonel had really been investigated. There was 
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not an organ of his body that had not been drugged and 

derogated, dusted and dredged, fingered and 

photographed, removed, plundered and replaced. Neat, 

slender and erect, the woman touched him often as she 

sat by his bedside and was the epitome of stately sorrow 

each time she smiled. The colonel was tall, thin and 

stooped. When he rose to walk, he bent forward even 

more, making a deep cavity of his body, and placed his 

feet down very carefully, moving ahead by inches from 

the knees down. There were violet pools under his eyes. 

The woman spoke softly, softer than the colonel 

coughed, and none of the men in the ward ever heard 

her voice. 

In less than ten days the Texan cleared the ward. The 

artillery captain broke first, and after that the exodus 

started. Dunbar, Yossarian and the fighter captain all 

bolted the same morning. Dunbar stopped having dizzy 

spells, and the fighter captain blew his nose. Yossarian 

told the doctors that the pain in his liver had gone away. 

It was as easy as that. Even the warrant officer fled. In 
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less than ten days, the Texan drove everybody in the 

ward back to duty – everybody but the C.I.D. man, who 

had caught cold from the fighter captain and come down 

with pneumonia. 
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V	+	�2�R�� V	+	R����� 

4 DOC DANEEKA 

Hungry Joe was crazy, and no one knew it better than 

Yossarian, who did everything he could to help him. 

Hungry Joe just wouldn't listen to Yossarian. Hungry Joe 

just wouldn't listen because he thought Yossarian was 

crazy. 

'Why should he listen to you?' Doc Daneeka inquired of 

Yossarian without looking up. 

'Because he's got troubles.' 

Doc Daneeka snorted scornfully. 'He thinks he's got 

troubles? What about me?' 

Doc Daneeka continued slowly with a gloomy sneer. 

'Oh, I'm not complaining. I know there's a war on. I know a 

lot of people are going to have to suffer for us to win it. 

But why must I be one of them? Why don't they draft 

some of these old doctors who keep shooting their kissers 
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off in public about what big sacrifices the medical game 

stands ready to make? I don't want to make sacrifices. I 

want to make dough.' 

Doc Daneeka was a very neat, clean man whose idea of 

a good time was to sulk. 

He had a dark complexion and a small, wise, saturnine 

face with mournful pouches under both eyes. He brooded 

over his health continually and went almost daily to the 

medical tent to have his temperature taken by one of the 

two enlisted men there who ran things for him practically 

on their own, and ran it so efficiently that he was left with 

little else to do but sit in the sunlight with his stuffed nose 

and wonder what other people were so worried about. 

Their names were Gus and Wes and they had succeeded in 

elevating medicine to an exact science. All men reporting 

on sick call with temperatures above 102 were rushed to 

the hospital. All those except Yossarian reporting on sick 

call with temperatures below 102 had their gums and toes 
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painted with gentian violet solution and were given a 

laxative to throw away into the bushes. All those reporting 

on a sick call with temperatures of exactly 102 were asked 

to return in an hour to have their temperatures taken 

again. Yossarian, with his temperature of 101, could go to 

the hospital whenever he wanted to because he was not 

afraid of them. 

The system worked just fine for everybody, especially 

for Doc Daneeka, who found himself with all the time he 

needed to watch old Major – de Coverley pitching 

horseshoes in his private horseshoe-pitching pit, still 

wearing the transparent eye patch Doc Daneeka had 

fashioned for him from the strip of celluloid stolen from 

Major Major's orderly room window months before when 

Major – de Coverley had returned from Rome with an 

injured cornea after renting two apartments there for the 

officers and enlisted men to use on their rest leaves. 

The only time Doc Daneeka ever went to the medical 

tent was the time he began to feel he was a very sick man 

each day and stopped in just to have Gus and Wes look 
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him over. They could never find anything wrong with him. 

His temperature was always 96.8, which was perfectly all 

right with them, as long as he didn't mind. Doc Daneeka 

did mind. He was beginning to lose confidence in Gus and 

Wes and was thinking of having them both transferred 

back to the motor pool and replaced by someone who 

could find something wrong. 

Doc Daneeka was personally familiar with a number of 

things that were drastically wrong. In addition to his 

health, he worried about the Pacific Ocean and flight time. 

Health was something no one ever could be sure of for a 

long enough time. The Pacific Ocean was a body of water 

surrounded on all sides by elephantiasis and other dread 

diseases to which, if he ever displeased Colonel Cathcart 

by grounding Yossarian, he might suddenly find himself 

transferred. And flight time was the time he had to spend 

in airplane flight each month in order to get his flight pay. 

Doc Daneeka hated to fly. He felt imprisoned in an 

airplane. In an airplane there was absolutely no place in 

the world to go except to another part of the airplane. Doc 
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Daneeka had been told that people who enjoyed climbing 

into an airplane were really giving vent to a subconscious 

desire to climb back into the womb. He had been told this 

by Yossarian, who made it possible for Dan Daneeka to 

collect his flight pay each month without ever climbing 

back into the womb. Yossarian would persuade McWatt to 

enter Doc Daneeka's name on his flight log for training 

missions or trips to Rome. 

'You know how it is,' Doc Daneeka had wheedled, with 

a sly, conspiratorial wink. 

'Why take chances when I don't have to?' 

'Sure,' Yossarian agreed. 

'What difference does it make to anyone if I'm in the 

plane or not?' 

'No difference.' 

'Sure, that's what I mean,' Doc Daneeka said. 'A little 

grease is what makes this world go round. One hand 
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washes the other. Know what I mean? You scratch my 

back, I'll scratch yours.' 

Yossarian knew what he meant. 

'That's not what I meant,' Doc Daneeka said, as 

Yossarian began scratching his back. 'I'm talking about co-

operation. Favors. You do a favor for me, I'll do one for 

you. Get it?' 

'Do one for me,' Yossarian requested. 

'Not a chance,' Doc Daneeka answered. 

There was something fearful and minute about Doc 

Daneeka as he sat despondently outside his tent in the 

sunlight as often as he could, dressed in khaki summer 

trousers and a short-sleeved summer shirt that was 

bleached almost to an antiseptic gray by the daily 

laundering to which he had it subjected. He was like a man 

who had grown frozen with horror once and had never 

come completely unthawed. He sat all tucked up into 
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himself, his slender shoulders huddled halfway around his 

head, his suntanned hands with their luminous silver 

fingernails massaging the backs of his bare, folded arms 

gently as though he were cold. Actually, he was a very 

warm, compassionate man who never stopped feeling 

sorry for himself. 

'Why me?' was his constant lament, and the question 

was a good one. 

Yossarian knew it was a good one because Yossarian 

was a collector of good questions and had used them to 

disrupt the educational sessions Clevinger had once 

conducted two nights a week in Captain Black's 

intelligence tent with the corporal in eyeglasses who 

everybody knew was probably a subversive. Captain Black 

knew he was a subversive because he wore eyeglasses and 

used words like panacea and utopia, and because he 

disapproved of Adolf Hitler, who had done such a great 

job of combating un-American activities in Germany. 

Yossarian attended the educational sessions because he 
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wanted to find out why so many people were working so 

hard to kill him. A handful of other men were also 

interested, and the questions were many and good when 

Clevinger and the subversive corporal finished and made 

the mistake of asking if there were any. 

'Who is Spain?' 

'Why is Hitler?' 

'When is right?' 

'Where was that stooped and mealy-colored old man I 

used to call Poppa when the merry-go-round broke 

down?' 

'How was trump at Munich?' 

'Ho-ho beriberi.' 

and 

'Balls!' 
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All rang out in rapid succession, and then there was 

Yossarian with the question that had no answer: 

'Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?' 

The question upset them, because Snowden had been 

killed over Avignon when Dobbs went crazy in mid-air and 

seized the controls away from Huple. 

The corporal played it dumb. 'What?' he asked. 

'Where are the Snowdens of yesteryear?' 

'I'm afraid I don't understand.' 

'Où sont les Neigedens d'antan?' Yossarian said to 

make it easier for him. 

'Parlez en anglais, for Christ's sake,' said the corporal. 

'Je ne parle pas francais.' 

'Neither do I,' answered Yossarian, who was ready to 
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pursue him through all the words in the world to wring the 

knowledge from him if he could, but Clevinger intervened, 

pale, thin, and laboring for breath, a humid coating of 

tears already glistening in his undernourished eyes. 

Group Headquarters was alarmed, for there was no 

telling what people might find out once they felt free to 

ask whatever questions they wanted to. Colonel Cathcart 

sent Colonel Korn to stop it, and Colonel Korn succeeded 

with a rule governing the asking of questions. Colonel 

Korn's rule was a stroke of genius, Colonel Korn explained 

in his report to Colonel Cathcart. Under Colonel Korn's 

rule, the only people permitted to ask questions were 

those who never did. Soon the only people attending were 

those who never asked questions, and the sessions were 

discontinued altogether, since Clevinger, the corporal and 

Colonel Korn agreed that it was neither possible nor 

necessary to educate people who never questioned 

anything. 

Colonel Cathcart and Lieutenant Colonel Korn lived and 

worked in the Group Headquarters building, as did all the 
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members of the headquarters staff, with the exception of 

the chaplain. The Group Headquarters building was an 

enormous, windy, antiquated structure built of powdery 

red stone and banging plumbing. Behind the building was 

the modern skeet-shooting range that had been 

constructed by Colonel Cathcart for the exclusive 

recreation of the officers at Group and at which every 

officer and enlisted man on combat status now, thanks to 

General Dreedle, had to spend a minimum of eight hours a 

month. 

Yossarian shot skeet, but never hit any. Appleby shot 

skeet and never missed. Yossarian was as bad at shooting 

skeet as he was at gambling. He could never win money 

gambling either. Even when he cheated he couldn't win, 

because the people he cheated against were always better 

at cheating too. These were two disappointments to which 

he had resigned himself: he would never be a skeet 

shooter, and he would never make money.  

'It takes brains not to make money,' Colonel Cargill 

wrote in one of the homiletic memoranda he regularly 
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prepared for circulation over General Peckem's signature. 

 

'Any fool can make money these days and most of 

them do. But what about people with talent and brains? 

Name, for example, one poet who makes money.' 

'T. S. Eliot,' ex-P.F.C. Wintergreen said in his mail-

sorting cubicle at Twenty seventh Air Force Headquarters, 

and slammed down the telephone without identifying 

himself. 

Colonel Cargill, in Rome, was perplexed. 

'Who was it?' asked General Peckem. 

'I don't know,' Colonel Cargill replied. 

'What did he want?' 

'I don't know.' 

'Well, what did he say?' 
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' "T. S. Eliot," ' Colonel Cargill informed him. 

'What's that?' 

' "T. S. Eliot," ' Colonel Cargill repeated. 

'Just "T. S. -" ' 

'Yes, sir. That's all he said. Just "T. S. Eliot." ' 

'I wonder what it means,' General Peckem reflected. 

Colonel Cargill wondered, too. 

'T. S. Eliot,' General Peckem mused. 

'T. S. Eliot,' Colonel Cargill echoed with the same 

funereal puzzlement. 

General Peckem roused himself after a moment with 

an unctuous and benignant smile. His expression was 

shrewd and sophisticated. His eyes gleamed maliciously. 

'Have someone get me General Dreedle,' he requested 
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Colonel Cargill. 'Don't let him know who's calling.' 

Colonel Cargill handed him the phone. 

'T. S. Eliot,' General Peckem said, and hung up. 

'Who was it?' asked Colonel Moodus. 

General Dreedle, in Corsica, did not reply. Colonel 

Moodus was General Dreedle's son-in-law, and General 

Dreedle, at the insistence of his wife and against his own 

better judgment, had taken him into the military business. 

General Dreedle gazed at Colonel Moodus with level 

hatred. He detested the very sight of his son-in-law, who 

was his aide and therefore in constant attendance upon 

him. He had opposed his daughter's marriage to Colonel 

Moodus because he disliked attending weddings. Wearing 

a menacing and preoccupied scowl, General Dreedle 

moved to the full-length mirror in his office and stared at 

his stocky reflection. He had a grizzled, broad-browed 

head with iron-gray tufts over his eyes and a blunt and 

belligerent jaw. He brooded in ponderous speculation over 
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the cryptic message he had just received. Slowly his face 

softened with an idea, and he curled his lips with wicked 

pleasure. 

'Get Peckem,' he told Colonel Moodus. 'Don't let the 

bastard know who's calling.' 

'Who was it?' asked Colonel Cargill, back in Rome. 

'That same person,' General Peckem replied with a 

definite trace of alarm. 'Now he's after me.' 

'What did he want?' 

'I don't know.' 

'What did he say?' 

'The same thing.' 

'"T. S. Eliot"?' 

'Yes, "T. S. Eliot." That's all he said.' General Peckem 
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had a hopeful thought. 

'Perhaps it's a new code or something, like the colors 

of the day. Why don't you have someone check with 

Communications and see if it's a new code or something 

or the colors of the day?' 

Communications answered that T. S. Eliot was not a 

new code or the colors of the day. 

Colonel Cargill had the next idea. 'Maybe I ought to 

phone Twenty-seventh Air Force Headquarters and see if 

they know anything about it. They have a clerk up there 

named Wintergreen I'm pretty close to. He's the one who 

tipped me off that our prose was too prolix.' 

Ex-P.F.C. Wintergreen told Cargill that there was no 

record at Twenty-seventh Air Force Headquarters of a T. S. 

Eliot. 

'How's our prose these days?' Colonel Cargill decided 

to inquire while he had ex-P.F.C. Wintergreen on the 
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phone. 'It's much better now, isn't it?' 

'It's still too prolix,' ex-P.F.C. Wintergreen replied. 

'It wouldn't surprise me if General Dreedle were 

behind the whole thing,' General Peckem confessed at 

last. 'Remember what he did to that skeet-shooting 

range?' 

General Dreedle had thrown open Colonel Cathcart's 

private skeet-shooting range to every officer and enlisted 

man in the group on combat duty. General Dreedle 

wanted his men to spend as much time out on the skeet-

shooting range as the facilities and their flight schedule 

would allow. Shooting skeet eight hours a month was 

excellent training for them. It trained them to shoot skeet. 

Dunbar loved shooting skeet because he hated every 

minute of it and the time passed so slowly. He had figured 

out that a single hour on the skeet-shooting range with 

people like Havermeyer and Appleby could be worth as 
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much as eleven-times-seventeen years. 

 

'I think you're crazy,' was the way Clevinger had 

responded to Dunbar's discovery. 

'Who wants to know?' Dunbar answered. 

'I mean it,' Clevinger insisted. 

'Who cares?' Dunbar answered. 

'I really do. I'll even go so far as to concede that life 

seems longer i -' 

'- is longer i -' 

'- is longer – Is longer? All right, is longer if it's filled 

with periods of boredom and discomfort, b -' 

'Guess how fast?' Dunbar said suddenly. 

'Huh?' 
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'They go,' Dunbar explained. 

'Years.' 

'Years.' 

'Years,' said Dunbar. 'Years, years, years.' 

'Clevinger, why don't you let Dunbar alone?' Yossarian 

broke in. 'Don't you realize the toll this is taking?' 

'It's all right,' said Dunbar magnanimously. 'I have some 

decades to spare. Do you know how long a year takes 

when it's going away?' 

'And you shut up also,' Yossarian told Orr, who had 

begun to snigger. 

'I was just thinking about that girl,' Orr said. 'That girl in 

Sicily. That girl in Sicily with the bald head.' 

'You'd better shut up also,' Yossarian warned him. 

'It's your fault,' Dunbar said to Yossarian. 'Why don't 
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you let him snigger if he wants to? It's better than having 

him talking.' 

'All right. Go ahead and snigger if you want to.' 

'Do you know how long a year takes when it's going 

away?' Dunbar repeated to Clevinger. 'This long.' He 

snapped his fingers. 'A second ago you were stepping into 

college with your lungs full of fresh air. Today you're an 

old man.' 

'Old?' asked Clevinger with surprise. 'What are you 

talking about?' 

'Old.' 

'I'm not old.' 

'You're inches away from death every time you go on a 

mission. How much older can you be at your age? A half 

minute before that you were stepping into high school, 

and an unhooked brassiere was as close as you ever hoped 

to get to Paradise. Only a fifth of a second before that you 
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were a small kid with a ten-week summer vacation that 

lasted a hundred thousand years and still ended too soon. 

Zip! They go rocketing by so fast. How the hell else are you 

ever going to slow time down?' Dunbar was almost angry 

when he finished. 

'Well, maybe it is true,' Clevinger conceded unwillingly 

in a subdued tone. 'Maybe a long life does have to be 

filled with many unpleasant conditions if it's to seem long. 

But in that event, who wants one?' 

'I do,' Dunbar told him. 

'Why?' Clevinger asked. 

'What else is there?' 
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V	+	�2�R�� V	+	R����� 

5 CHIEF WHITE HALFOAT 

Doc Daneeka lived in a splotched gray tent with Chief 

White Halfoat, whom he feared and despised. 

'I can just picture his liver,' Doc Daneeka grumbled. 

'Picture my liver,' Yossarian advised him. 

'There's nothing wrong with your liver.' 

'That shows how much you don't know,' Yossarian 

bluffed, and told Doc Daneeka about the troublesome 

pain in his liver that had troubled Nurse Duckett and 

Nurse Cramer and all the doctors in the hospital because it 

wouldn't become jaundice and wouldn't go away. 

Doc Daneeka wasn't interested. 'You think you've got 

troubles?' he wanted to know. 'What about me? You 

should've been in my office the day those newlyweds 
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walked in.' 

'What newlyweds?' 

'Those newlyweds that walked into my office one day. 

Didn't I ever tell you about them? She was lovely.' 

So was Doc Daneeka's office. He had decorated his 

waiting room with goldfish and one of the finest suites of 

cheap furniture. Whatever he could he bought on credit, 

even the goldfish. For the rest, he obtained money from 

greedy relatives in exchange for shares of the profits. His 

office was in Staten Island in a two-family firetrap just four 

blocks away from the ferry stop and only one block south 

of a supermarket, three beauty parlors, and two corrupt 

druggists. It was a corner location, but nothing helped. 

Population turnover was small, and people clung through 

habit to the same physicians they had been doing business 

with for years. Bills piled up rapidly, and he was soon 

faced with the loss of his most precious medical 

instruments: his adding machine was repossessed, and 
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then his typewriter. The goldfish died. Fortunately, just 

when things were blackest, the war broke out.  

'It was a godsend,' Doc Daneeka confessed solemnly. 

'Most of the other doctors were soon in the service, and 

things picked up overnight. The corner location really 

started paying off, and I soon found myself handling more 

patients than I could handle competently. I upped my 

kickback fee with those two drugstores. The beauty 

parlors were good for two, three abortions a week. Things 

couldn't have been better, and then look what happened. 

They had to send a guy from the draft board around to 

look me over. I was Four-F. I had examined myself pretty 

thoroughly and discovered that I was unfit for military 

service. You'd think my word would be enough, wouldn't 

you, since I was a doctor in good standing with my country 
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medical society and with my local Better Business Bureau. 

But no, it wasn't, and they sent this guy around just to 

make sure I really did have one leg amputated at the hip 

and was helplessly bedridden with incurable rheumatoid 

arthritis. Yossarian, we live in an age of distrust and 

deteriorating spiritual values. It's a terrible thing,' Doc 

Daneeka protested in a voice quavering with strong 

emotion. 'It's a terrible thing when even the word of a 

licensed physician is suspected by the country he loves.' 

Doc Daneeka had been drafted and shipped to Pianosa 

as a flight surgeon, even though he was terrified of flying. 

'I don't have to go looking for trouble in an airplane,' 

he noted, blinking his beady, brown, offended eyes 

myopically. 'It comes looking for me. Like that virgin I'm 

telling you about that couldn't have a baby.' 

'What virgin?' Yossarian asked. 'I thought you were 

telling me about some newlyweds.' 

'That's the virgin I'm telling you about. They were just a 
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couple of young kids, and they'd been married, oh, a little 

over a year when they came walking into my office 

without an appointment. You should have seen her. She 

was so sweet and young and pretty. She even blushed 

when I asked about her periods. I don't think I'll ever stop 

loving that girl. She was built like a dream and wore a 

chain around her neck with a medal of Saint Anthony 

hanging down inside the most beautiful bosom I never 

saw. "It must be a terrible temptation for Saint Anthony," I 

joked – just to put her at ease, you know. "Saint 

Anthony?" her husband said. "Who's Saint Anthony?" "Ask 

your wife," I told him. "She can tell you who Saint Anthony 

is." "Who is Saint Anthony?" he asked her. "Who?" she 

wanted to know. "Saint Anthony," he told her. "Saint 

Anthony?" she said. "Who's Saint Anthony?" When I got a 

good look at her inside my examination room I found she 

was still a virgin. I spoke to her husband alone while she 

was pulling her girdle back on and hooking it onto her 

stockings. "Every night," he boasted. A real wise guy, you 

know. "I never miss a night," he boasted. He meant it, too. 

"I even been puttin' it to her mornings before the 
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breakfasts she makes me before we go to work," he 

boasted. There was only one explanation. When I had 

them both together again I gave them a demonstration of 

intercourse with the rubber models I've got in my office. 

I've got these rubber models in my office with all the 

reproductive organs of both sexes that I keep locked up in 

separate cabinets to avoid a scandal. I mean I used to have 

them. I don't have anything any more, not even a practice. 

The only thing I have now is this low temperature that I'm 

really starting to worry about. Those two kids I've got 

working for me in the medical tent aren't worth a damn as 

diagnosticians. All they know how to do is complain. They 

think they've got troubles? What about me? They should 

have been in my office that day with those two newlyweds 

looking at me as though I were telling them something 

nobody'd ever heard of before. You never saw anybody so 

interested. "You mean like this?" he asked me, and 

worked the models for himself awhile. You know, I can see 

where a certain type of person might get a big kick out of 

doing just that. "That's it," I told him. "Now, you go home 

and try it my way for a few months and see what happens. 
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Okay?" "Okay," they said, and paid me in cash without any 

argument. "Have a good time," I told them, and they 

thanked me and walked out together. He had his arm 

around her waist as though he couldn't wait to get her 

home and put it to her again. A few days later he came 

back all by himself and told my nurse he had to see me 

right away. As soon as we were alone, he punched me in 

the nose.' 

'He did what?' 

'He called me a wise guy and punched me in the nose. 

"What are you, a wise guy?" he said, and knocked me flat 

on my ass. Pow! Just like that. I'm not kidding.' 

'I know you're not kidding,' Yossarian said. 'But why did 

he do it?' 

'How should I know why he did it?' Doc Daneeka 

retorted with annoyance. 

'Maybe it had something to do with Saint Anthony?' 
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Doc Daneeka looked at Yossarian blankly. 'Saint 

Anthony?' he asked with astonishment. 'Who's Saint 

Anthony?' 

'How should I know?' answered Chief White Halfoat, 

staggering inside the tent just then with a bottle of 

whiskey cradled in his arm and sitting himself down 

pugnaciously between the two of them. 

Doc Daneeka rose without a word and moved his chair 

outside the tent, his back bowed by the compact kit of 

injustices that was his perpetual burden. He could not 

bear the company of his room-mate. 

Chief White Halfoat thought he was crazy. 'I don't know 

what's the matter with that guy,' he observed 

reproachfully. 'He's got no brains, that's what's the matter 

with him. If he had any brains he'd grab a shovel and start 

digging. Right here in the tent, he'd start digging, right 

under my cot. He'd strike oil in no time. Don't he know 

how that enlisted man struck oil with a shovel back in the 

States? Didn't he ever hear what happened to that kid – 
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what was the name of that rotten rat bastard pimp of a 

snotnose back in Colorado?' 

'Wintergreen.' 

'Wintergreen.' 

'He's afraid,' Yossarian explained. 

'Oh, no. Not Wintergreen.' Chief White Halfoat shook 

his head with undisguised admiration. 'That stinking little 

punk wise-guy son of a bitch ain't afraid of nobody.' 

'Doc Daneeka's afraid. That's what's the matter with 

him.' 

'What's he afraid of?' 

'He's afraid of you,' Yossarian said. 'He's afraid you're 

going to die of pneumonia.' 

'He'd better be afraid,' Chief White Halfoat said. A 

deep, low laugh rumbled through his massive chest. 'I will, 
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too, the first chance I get. You just wait and see.' 

Chief White Halfoat was a handsome, swarthy Indian 

from Oklahoma with a heavy, hard-boned face and 

tousled black hair, a half-blooded Creek from Enid who, 

for occult reasons of his own, had made up his mind to die 

of pneumonia. He was a glowering, vengeful, disillusioned 

Indian who hated foreigners with names like Cathcart, 

Korn, Black and Havermeyer and wished they'd all go back 

to where their lousy ancestors had come from. 

'You wouldn't believe it, Yossarian,' he ruminated, 

raising his voice deliberately to bait Doc Daneeka, 'but this 

used to be a pretty good country to live in before they 

loused it up with their goddam piety.' 

Chief White Halfoat was out to revenge himself upon 

the white man. He could barely read or write and had 

been assigned to Captain Black as assistant intelligence 

officer. 

'How could I learn to read or write?' Chief White 

Halfoat demanded with simulated belligerence, raising his 
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voice again so that Doc Daneeka would hear. 

'Every place we pitched our tent, they sank an oil well. 

Every time they sank a well, they hit oil. And every time 

they hit oil, they made us pack up our tent and go 

someplace else. We were human divining rods. Our whole 

family had a natural affinity for petroleum deposits, and 

soon every oil company in the world had technicians 

chasing us around. We were always on the move. It was 

one hell of a way to bring a child up, I can tell you. I don't 

think I ever spent more than a week in one place.' 

His earliest memory was of a geologist. 

'Every time another White Halfoat was born,' he 

continued, 'the stock market turned bullish. Soon whole 

drilling crews were following us around with all their 

equipment just to get the jump on each other. Companies 

began to merge just so they could cut down on the 

number of people they had to assign to us. But the crowd 

in back of us kept growing. We never got a good night's 

sleep. When we stopped, they stopped. When we moved, 
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they moved, chuckwagons, bulldozers, derricks, 

generators. We were a walking business boom, and we 

began to receive invitations from some of the best hotels 

just for the amount of business we would drag into town 

with us. Some of those invitations were mighty generous, 

but we couldn't accept any because we were Indians and 

all the best hotels that were inviting us wouldn't accept 

Indians as guests. Racial prejudice is a terrible thing, 

Yossarian. It really is. It's a terrible thing to treat a decent, 

loyal Indian like a nigger, kike, wop or spic.' Chief White 

Halfoat nodded slowly with conviction.  

'Then, Yossarian, it finally happened – the beginning of 

the end. They began to follow us around from in front. 

They would try to guess where we were going to stop next 

and would begin drilling before we even got there, so we 

couldn't stop. As soon as we'd begin to unroll our 

blankets, they would kick us off. They had confidence in 
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us. They wouldn't even wait to strike oil before they 

kicked us off. We were so tired we almost didn't care the 

day our time ran out. One morning we found ourselves 

completely surrounded by oilmen waiting for us to come 

their way so they could kick us off. Everywhere you looked 

there was an oilman on a ridge, waiting there like Indians 

getting ready to attack. It was the end. We couldn't stay 

where we were because we had just been kicked off. And 

there was no place left for us to go. Only the Army saved 

me. Luckily, the war broke out just in the nick of time, and 

a draft board picked me right up out of the middle and put 

me down safely in Lowery Field, Colorado. I was the only 

survivor.' 

Yossarian knew he was lying, but did not interrupt as 

Chief White Halfoat went on to claim that he had never 

heard from his parents again. That didn't bother him too 

much, though, for he had only their word for it that they 

were his parents, and since they had lied to him about so 

many other things, they could just as well have been lying 

to him about that too. He was much better acquainted 
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with the fate of a tribe of first cousins who had wandered 

away north in a diversionary movement and pushed 

inadvertently into Canada. When they tried to return, they 

were stopped at the border by American immigration 

authorities who would not let them back into the country. 

They could not come back in because they were red.  

It was a horrible joke, but Doc Daneeka didn't laugh 

until Yossarian came to him one mission later and pleaded 

again, without any real expectation of success, to be 

grounded. Doc Daneeka snickered once and was soon 

immersed in problems of his own, which included Chief 

White Halfoat, who had been challenging him all that 

morning to Indian wrestle, and Yossarian, who decided 

right then and there to go crazy. 

'You're wasting your time,' Doc Daneeka was forced to 

tell him. 

'Can't you ground someone who's crazy?' 

'Oh, sure. I have to. There's a rule saying I have to 
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ground anyone who's crazy.' 

'Then why don't you ground me? I'm crazy. Ask 

Clevinger.' 

'Clevinger? Where is Clevinger? You find Clevinger and 

I'll ask him.' 

'Then ask any of the others. They'll tell you how crazy I 

am.' 

'They're crazy.' 

'Then why don't you ground them?' 

'Why don't they ask me to ground them?' 

'Because they're crazy, that's why.' 

'Of course they're crazy,' Doc Daneeka replied. 'I just 

told you they're crazy, didn't I? And you can't let crazy 

people decide whether you're crazy or not, can you?' 

Yossarian looked at him soberly and tried another 

approach. 'Is Orr crazy?' 
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'He sure is,' Doc Daneeka said. 

'Can you ground him?' 

'I sure can. But first he has to ask me to. That's part of 

the rule.' 

'Then why doesn't he ask you to?' 

'Because he's crazy,' Doc Daneeka said. 'He has to be 

crazy to keep flying combat missions after all the close 

calls he's had. Sure, I can ground Orr. But first he has to 

ask me to.' 

'That's all he has to do to be grounded?' 

'That's all. Let him ask me.' 

'And then you can ground him?' Yossarian asked. 

'No. Then I can't ground him.' 

'You mean there's a catch?' 

'Sure there's a catch,' Doc Daneeka replied. 'Catch-22. 
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Anyone who wants to get out of combat duty isn't really 

crazy.' 

There was only one catch and that was Catch-22, which 

specified that a concern for one's own safety in the face of 

dangers that were real and immediate was the process of 

a rational mind. Orr was crazy and could be grounded. All 

he had to do was ask; and as soon as he did, he would no 

longer be crazy and would have to fly more missions. Orr 

would be crazy to fly more missions and sane if he didn't, 

but if he was sane he had to fly them. If he flew them he 

was crazy and didn't have to; but if he didn't want to he 

was sane and had to. Yossarian was moved very deeply by 

the absolute simplicity of this clause of Catch-22 and let 

out a respectful whistle. 

'That's some catch, that Catch-22,' he observed. 

'It's the best there is,' Doc Daneeka agreed. 

Yossarian saw it clearly in all its spinning 

reasonableness. There was an elliptical precision about its 
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perfect pairs of parts that was graceful and shocking, like 

good modern art, and at times Yossarian wasn't quite sure 

that he saw it at all, just the way he was never quite sure 

about good modern art or about the flies Orr saw in 

Appleby's eyes. He had Orr's word to take for the flies in 

Appleby's eyes. 

'Oh, they're there, all right,' Orr had assured him about 

the flies in Appleby's eyes after Yossarian's fist fight with 

Appleby in the officers' club, 'although he probably 

doesn't even know it. That's why he can't see things as 

they really are.' 

'How come he doesn't know it?' inquired Yossarian. 

'Because he's got flies in his eyes,' Orr explained with 

exaggerated patience. 'How can he see he's got flies in his 

eyes if he's got flies in his eyes?' 

It made as much sense as anything else, and Yossarian 

was willing to give Orr the benefit of the doubt because 

Orr was from the wilderness outside New York City and 
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knew so much more about wildlife than Yossarian did, and 

because Orr, unlike Yossarian's mother, father, sister, 

brother, aunt, uncle, in-law, teacher, spiritual leader, 

legislator, neighbor and newspaper, had never lied to him 

about anything crucial before. Yossarian had mulled his 

newfound knowledge about Appleby over in private for a 

day or two and then decided, as a good deed, to pass 

the word along to Appleby himself. 

'Appleby, you've got flies in your eyes,' he whispered 

helpfully as they passed by each other in the doorway of 

the parachute tent on the day of the weekly milk run to 

Parma. 

'What?' Appleby responded sharply, thrown into 

confusion by the fact that Yossarian had spoken to him at 

all. 

'You've got flies in your eyes,' Yossarian repeated. 

'That's probably why you can't see them.' 

Appleby retreated from Yossarian with a look of 
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loathing bewilderment and sulked in silence until he was 

in the jeep with Havermeyer riding down the long, straight 

road to the briefing room, where Major Danby, the 

fidgeting group operations officer, was waiting to conduct 

the preliminary briefing with all the lead pilots, 

bombardiers and navigators. Appleby spoke in a soft voice 

so that he would not be heard by the driver or by Captain 

Black, who was stretched out with his eyes closed in the 

front seat of the jeep. 

'Havermeyer,' he asked hesitantly. 'Have I got flies in 

my eyes?' 

Havermeyer blinked quizzically. 'Sties?' he asked. 

'No, flies,' he was told. 

Havermeyer blinked again. 'Flies?' 

'In my eyes.' 
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'You must be crazy,' Havermeyer said. 

'No, I'm not crazy. Yossarian's crazy. Just tell me if I've 

got flies in my eyes or not. Go ahead. I can take it.' 

Havermeyer popped another piece of peanut brittle 

into his mouth and peered very closely into Appleby's 

eyes. 

'I don't see any,' he announced. 

Appleby heaved an immense sigh of relief. Havermeyer 

had tiny bits of peanut brittle adhering to his lips, chin and 

cheeks. 

'You've got peanut brittle crumbs on your face,' 

Appleby remarked to him. 

'I'd rather have peanut brittle crumbs on my face than 

flies in my eyes,' Havermeyer retorted. 

The officers of the other five planes in each flight 

arrived in trucks for the general briefing that took place 
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thirty minutes later. The three enlisted men in each crew 

were not briefed at all, but were carried directly out on 

the airfield to the separate planes in which they were 

scheduled to fly that day, where they waited around with 

the ground crew until the officers with whom they had 

been scheduled to fly swung off the rattling tailgates of 

the trucks delivering them and it was time to climb aboard 

and start up. Engines rolled over disgruntedly on lollipop-

shaped hardstands, resisting first, then idling smoothly 

awhile, and then the planes lumbered around and nosed 

forward lamely over the pebbled ground like sightless, 

stupid, crippled things until they taxied into the line at the 

foot of the landing strip and took off swiftly, one behind 

the other, in a zooming, rising roar, banking slowly into 

formation over mottled treetops, and circling the field at 

even speed until all the flights of six had been formed and 

then setting course over cerulean water on the first leg of 

the journey to the target in northern Italy or France. The 

planes gained altitude steadily and were above nine 

thousand feet by the time they crossed into enemy 

territory. One of the surprising things always was the 
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sense of calm and utter silence, broken only by the test 

rounds fired from the machine guns, by an occasional 

toneless, terse remark over the intercom, and, at last, by 

the sobering pronouncement of the bombardier in each 

plane that they were at the I.P. and about to turn toward 

the target. There was always sunshine, always a tiny 

sticking in the throat from the rarefied air. 

The B-25s they flew in were stable, dependable, dull-

green ships with twin rudders and engines and wide 

wings. Their single fault, from where Yossarian sat as a 

bombardier, was the tight crawlway separating the 

bombardier's compartment in the plexiglass nose from the 

nearest escape hatch. The crawlway was a narrow, square, 

cold tunnel hollowed out beneath the flight controls, and 

a large man like Yossarian could squeeze through only 

with difficulty. A chubby, moon-faced navigator with little 

reptilian eyes and a pipe like Aarfy's had trouble, too, and 

Yossarian used to chase him back from the nose as they 
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turned toward the target, now minutes away. There was a 

time of tension then, a time of waiting with nothing to 

hear and nothing to see and nothing to do but wait as the 

antiaircraft guns below took aim and made ready to knock 

them all sprawling into infinite sleep if they could. 

The crawlway was Yossarian's lifeline to outside from a 

plane about to fall, but Yossarian swore at it with seething 

antagonism, reviled it as an obstacle put there by 

providence as part of the plot that would destroy him. 

There was room for an additional escape hatch right there 

in the nose of a B-25, but there was no escape hatch. 

Instead there was the crawlway, and since the mess on 

the mission over Avignon he had learned to detest every 

mammoth inch of it, for it slung him seconds and seconds 

away from his parachute, which was too bulky to be taken 

up front with him, and seconds and seconds more after 

that away from the escape hatch on the floor between the 

rear of the elevated flight deck and the feet of the faceless 

top turret gunner mounted high above. Yossarian longed 
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to be where Aarfy could be once Yossarian had chased him 

back from the nose; Yossarian longed to sit on the floor in 

a huddled ball right on top of the escape hatch inside a 

sheltering igloo of extra flak suits that he would have been 

happy to carry along with him, his parachute already 

hooked to his harness where it belonged, one fist 

clenching the red-handled rip cord, one fist gripping the 

emergency hatch release that would spill him earthward 

into the air at the first dreadful squeal of destruction. That 

was where he wanted to be if he had to be there at all, 

instead of hung out there in front like some goddam 

cantilevered goldfish in some goddam cantilevered 

goldfish bowl while the goddam foul black tiers of flak 

were bursting and booming and billowing all around and 

above and below him in a climbing, cracking, staggered, 

banging, phantasmagorical, cosmological wickedness that 

jarred and tossed and shivered, clattered and pierced, and 

threatened to annihilate them all in one splinter of a 

second in one vast flash of fire. 
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Aarfy had been no use to Yossarian as a navigator or as 

anything else, and Yossarian drove him back from the nose 

vehemently each time so that they would not clutter up 

each other's way if they had to scramble suddenly for 

safety. Once Yossarian had driven him back from the nose, 

Aarfy was free to cower on the floor where Yossarian 

longed to cower, but he stood bolt upright instead with his 

stumpy arms resting comfortably on the backs of the 

pilot's and co-pilot's seats, pipe in hand, making affable 

small talk to McWatt and whoever happened to be co-

pilot and pointing out amusing trivia in the sky to the two 

men, who were too busy to be interested. McWatt was 

too busy responding at the controls to Yossarian's strident 

instructions as Yossarian slipped the plane in on the bomb 

run and then whipped them all away violently around the 

ravenous pillars of exploding shells with curt, shrill, 

obscene commands to McWatt that were much like the 

anguished, entreating nightmare yelpings of Hungry Joe in 

the dark. Aarfy would puff reflectively on his pipe 

throughout the whole chaotic clash, gazing with unruffled 

curiosity at the war through McWatt's window as though 
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it were a remote disturbance that could not affect him. 

Aarfy was a dedicated fraternity man who loved 

cheerleading and class reunions and did not have brains 

enough to be afraid. Yossarian did have brains enough and 

was, and the only thing that stopped him from 

abandoning his post under fire and scurrying back through 

the crawlway like a yellow-bellied rat was his 

unwillingness to entrust the evasive action out of the 

target area to anybody else. There was nobody else in the 

world he would honor with so great a responsibility. There 

was nobody else he knew who was as big a coward. 

Yossarian was the best man in the group at evasive action, 

but had no idea why.  

There was no established procedure for evasive action. 

All you needed was fear, and Yossarian had plenty of that, 

more fear than Orr or Hungry Joe, more fear than Dunbar, 

who had resigned himself submissively to the idea that he 

must die someday. Yossarian had not resigned himself to 

that idea, and he bolted for his life wildly on each mission 
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the instant his bombs were away, hollering, 'Hard, hard, 

hard, hard, you bastard, hard!' at McWatt and hating 

McWatt viciously all the time as though McWatt were to 

blame for their being up there at all to be rubbed out by 

strangers, and everybody else in the plane kept off the 

intercom, except for the pitiful time of the mess on the 

mission to Avignon when Dobbs went crazy in midair and 

began weeping pathetically for help. 

'Help him, help him,' Dobbs sobbed. 'Help him, help 

him.' 

'Help who? Help who?' called back Yossarian, once he 

had plugged his headset back into the intercom system, 

after it had been jerked out when Dobbs wrested the 

controls away from Huple and hurled them all down 

suddenly into the deafening, paralyzing, horrifying dive 

which had plastered Yossarian helplessly to the ceiling of 

the plane by the top of his head and from which Huple 

had rescued them just in time by seizing the controls back 

from Dobbs and leveling the ship out almost as suddenly 
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right back in the middle of the buffeting layer of 

cacophonous flak from which they had escaped 

successfully only a moment before. Oh, God! Oh, God, oh, 

God, Yossarian had been pleading wordlessly as he 

dangled from the ceiling of the nose of the ship by the top 

of his head, unable to move. 

'The bombardier, the bombardier,' Dobbs answered in 

a cry when Yossarian spoke. 'He doesn't answer, he 

doesn't answer. Help the bombardier, help the 

bombardier.' 

'I'm the bombardier,' Yossarian cried back at him. 'I'm 

the bombardier. I'm all right. I'm all right.' 

'Then help him, help him,' Dobbs begged. 'Help him, 

help him.' 

And Snowden lay dying in back. 
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V	+	�2�R�� V	+	R����� 

31 MRS. DANEEKA 

When Colonel Cathcart learned that Doc Daneeka too 

had been killed in McWatt's plane, he increased the 

number of missions to seventy. 

The first person in the squadron to find out that Doc 

Daneeka was dead was Sergeant Towser, who had been 

informed earlier by the man in the control tower that Doc 

Daneeka's name was down as a passenger on the pilot's 

manifest McWatt had filed before taking off. Sergeant 

Towser brushed away a tear and struck Doc Daneeka's 

name from the roster of squadron personnel. With lips still 

quivering, he rose and trudged outside reluctantly to 

break the bad news to Gus and Wes, discreetly avoiding 

any conversation with Doc Daneeka himself as he moved 

by the flight surgeon's slight sepulchral figure roosting 

despondently on his stool in the late-afternoon sunlight 

between the orderly room and the medical tent. 
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Sergeant Towser's heart was heavy; now he had two 

dead men on his hands – Mudd, the dead man in 

Yossarian's tent who wasn't even there, and Doc Daneeka, 

the new dead man in the squadron, who most certainly 

was there and gave every indication of proving a still 

thornier administrative problem for him. 

Gus and Wes listened to Sergeant Towser with looks of 

stoic surprise and said not a word about their 

bereavement to anyone else until Doc Daneeka himself 

came in about an hour afterward to have his temperature 

taken for the third time that day and his blood pressure 

checked. The thermometer registered a half degree lower 

than his usual subnormal temperature of 96.8. Doc 

Daneeka was alarmed. The fixed, vacant, wooden stares of 

his two enlisted men were even more irritating than 

always. 

'Goddammit,' he expostulated politely in an 

uncommon excess of exasperation, 'what's the matter 

with you two men anyway? It just isn't right for a person 
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to have a low temperature all the time and walk around 

with a stuffed nose.' Doc Daneeka emitted a glum, self-

pitying sniff and strolled disconsolately across the tent to 

help himself to some aspirin and sulphur pills and paint his 

own throat with Argyrol. His downcast face was fragile and 

forlorn as a swallow's, and he rubbed the back of his arms 

rhythmically. 'Just look how cold I am right now. You're 

sure you're not holding anything back?' 

'You're dead, sir,' one of his two enlisted men 

explained. 

Doc Daneeka jerked his head up quickly with resentful 

distrust. 'What's that?' 

'You're dead, sir,' repeated the other. 'That's probably 

the reason you always feel so cold.' 

'That's right, sir. You've probably been dead all this 

time and we just didn't detect it.' 

'What the hell are you both talking about?' Doc 

Daneeka cried shrilly with a surging, petrifying sensation 
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of some onrushing unavoidable disaster. 

'It's true, sir,' said one of the enlisted men. 'The records 

show that you went up in McWatt's plane to collect some 

flight time. You didn't come down in a parachute, so you 

must have been killed in the crash.' 

'That's right, sir,' said the other. 'You ought to be glad 

you've got any temperature at all.' 

Doc Daneeka's mind was reeling in confusion. 'Have 

you both gone crazy?' he demanded. 'I'm going to report 

this whole insubordinate incident to Sergeant Towser.' 

'Sergeant Towser's the one who told us about it,' said 

either Gus or Wes. 'The War Department's even going to 

notify your wife.' 

Doc Daneeka yelped and ran out of the medical tent to 

remonstrate with Sergeant Towser, who edged away from 

him with repugnance and advised Doc Daneeka to remain 

out of sight as much as possible until some decision could 
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be reached relating to the disposition of his remains. 

'Gee, I guess he really is dead,' grieved one of his 

enlisted men in a low, respectful voice. 'I'm going to miss 

him. He was a pretty wonderful guy, wasn't he?' 

'Yeah, he sure was,' mourned the other. 'But I'm glad 

the little fuck is gone. I was getting sick and tired of taking 

his blood pressure all the time.' 

Mrs. Daneeka, Doc Daneeka's wife, was not glad that 

Doc Daneeka was gone and split the peaceful Staten Island 

night with woeful shrieks of lamentation when she learned 

by War Department telegram that her husband had been 

killed in action. Women came to comfort her, and their 

husbands paid condolence calls and hoped inwardly that 

she would soon move to another neighborhood and spare 

them the obligation of continuous sympathy. The poor 

woman was totally distraught for almost a full week. 

Slowly, heroically, she found the strength to contemplate 

a future filled with dire problems for herself and her 

children. Just as she was growing resigned to her loss, the 
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postman rang with a bolt from the blue – a letter from 

overseas that was signed with her husband's signature and 

urged her frantically to disregard any bad news concerning 

him. Mrs. Daneeka was dumbfounded. The date on the 

letter was illegible. The handwriting throughout was shaky 

and hurried, but the style resembled her husband's and 

the melancholy, self-pitying tone was familiar, although 

more dreary than usual. Mrs. Daneeka was overjoyed and 

wept irrepressibly with relief and kissed the crinkled, 

grubby tissue of V-mail stationery a thousand times. She 

dashed a grateful note off to her husband pressing him for 

details and sent a wire informing the War Department of 

its error. The War Department replied touchily that there 

had been no error and that she was undoubtedly the 

victim of some sadistic and psychotic forger in her 

husband's squadron. The letter to her husband was 

returned unopened, stamped KILLED IN ACTION. 

Mrs. Daneeka had been widowed cruelly again, but this 

time her grief was mitigated somewhat by a notification 
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from Washington that she was sole beneficiary of her 

husband's $10,000 GI insurance policy, which amount was 

obtainable by her on demand. The realization that she and 

the children were not faced immediately with starvation 

brought a brave smile to her face and marked the turning 

point in her distress. The Veterans Administration 

informed her by mail the very next day that she would be 

entitled to pension benefits for the rest of her natural life 

because of her husband's demise, and to a burial 

allowance for him of $250. A government check for $250 

was enclosed. Gradually, inexorably, her prospects 

brightened. A letter arrived that same week from the 

Social Security Administration stating that, under the 

provisions of the Old Age and Survivors Insurance Act Of 

1935, she would receive monthly support for herself and 

her dependent children until they reached the age of 

eighteen, and a burial allowance of $250. With these 

government letters as proof of death, she applied for 

payment on three life insurance policies Doc Daneeka had 

carried, with a value of $50,000 each; her claim was 

honored and processed swiftly. Each day brought new 
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unexpected treasures. A key to a safe-deposit box led to a 

fourth life insurance policy with a face value of $50,000, 

and to $18,000 in cash on which income tax had never 

been paid and need never be paid. A fraternal lodge to 

which he had belonged gave her a cemetery plot. A 

second fraternal organization of which he had been a 

member sent her a burial allowance of $250. His county 

medical association gave her a burial allowance of $250.  

The husbands of her closest friends began to flirt with 

her. Mrs. Daneeka was simply delighted with the way 

things were turning out and had her hair dyed. Her 

fantastic wealth just kept piling up, and she had to remind 

herself daily that all the hundreds of thousands of dollars 

she was acquiring were not worth a single penny without 

her husband to share this good fortune with her. It 

astonished her that so many separate organizations were 

willing to do so much to bury Doc Daneeka, who, back in 

Pianosa, was having a terrible time trying to keep his head 

above the ground and wondered with dismal 

apprehension why his wife did not answer the letter he 
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had written. 

He found himself ostracized in the squadron by men 

who cursed his memory foully for having supplied Colonel 

Cathcart with provocation to raise the number of combat 

missions. Records attesting to his death were pullulating 

like insect eggs and verifying each other beyond all 

contention. He drew no pay or PX rations and depended 

for life on the charity of Sergeant Towser and Milo, who 

both knew he was dead. Colonel Cathcart refused to see 

him, and Colonel Korn sent word through Major Danby 

that he would have Doc Daneeka cremated on the spot if 

he ever showed up at Group Headquarters. Major Danby 

confided that Group was incensed with all flight surgeons 

because of Dr. Stubbs, the bushy-haired, baggy-chinned, 

slovenly flight surgeon in Dunbar's squadron who was 

deliberately and defiantly brewing insidious dissension 

there by grounding all men with sixty missions on proper 
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forms that were rejected by Group indignantly with 

ordersrestoring the confused pilots, navigators, 

bombardiers and gunners to combat duty. Morale there 

was ebbing rapidly, and Dunbar was under surveillance. 

Group was glad Doc Daneeka had been killed and did not 

intend to ask for a replacement.  

Not even the chaplain could bring Doc Daneeka back to 

life under the circumstances. Alarm changed to 

resignation, and more and more Doc Daneeka acquired 

the look of an ailing rodent. The sacks under his eyes 

turned hollow and black, and he padded through the 

shadows fruitlessly like a ubiquitous spook. Even Captain 

Flume recoiled when Doc Daneeka sought him out in the 

woods for help. Heartlessly, Gus and Wes turned him 

away from their medical tent without even a thermometer 

for comfort, and then, only then, did he realize that, to all 

intents and purposes, he really was dead, and that he had 

better do something damned fast if he ever hoped to save 

himself. 

'`���4�@�������� 60 ���#� �����A�������0������C���
��&��$/�4*�� �4&$/�P/���

��������1��+&'`���9�0��
��*	��	�
A
A+ 2�*�
���
������-��+*������ 4*�+� 20

)�#��6���� �06���)+��<����6�
���B,-���/&��@�	6����� �0��;''`���4�+�*�)�-��

�+
%�����
  �	��06���0�������0������0:&
$�$��0���&���	���5	 �06��������5���0��

$/��<}����4�
��  P/�����������1��+&�/*�,�����)�-�5�� �����*�����1�	�4�06;
&
��	�


4�#���)�-�6+���
��)�  

�
*�4&��:P����������5)���+*�5�� �����*�
�1�	�4CQ¦��%��,#�
��+
&;
&;�*��

�@�	���>��1&���#  �	�
4�6+��4����0�	�'0�-���'(��	�
�/*�,���
�����  �06�5�� 

�����*��5
�0��=>6)&�)���+
%��+�/�
A��
���,#�):�)�?  $:��4*4��������/�0	��06

�'0�-���'(������  �������1*�?.&��2%#�)�-
%���&��;�*�:�+
���+
%�����.�)�-'���`;')�-	):�

+��+&�  �
*�4&�*����� C0/
���4*��$��+0���0�� �
%-��5�� �����*�
�2������'���2%-�

���	�
1&	��+0%�   �������	��5;0&����������45�)�2����0��&��A+��*�� ;
&�
*�4&�6

�+*'��)	��;�*�2%-�1&	�����)�):��� �06+0�������#� �2�����&+0�������#� ����54�6+���

;�*�'(���&�)*	&� ���4��;'�0*	����? �06����5�	��6���)���6;������&��+�����+	��)�-

�6�+*4�	���
�1�	�4��� 



180 

There was nowhere else to turn but to his wife, and he 

scribbled an impassioned letter begging her to bring his 

plight to the attention of the War Department and urging 

her to communicate at once with his group commander, 

Colonel Cathcart, for assurances that – no matter what 

else she might have heard – it was indeed he, her 

husband, Doc Daneeka, who was pleading with her, and 

not a corpse or some impostor. Mrs. Daneeka was 

stunned by the depth of emotion in the almost illegible 

appeal. She was torn with compunction and tempted to 

comply, but the very next letter she opened that day was 

from that same Colonel Cathcart, her husband's group 

commander, and began: 

Dear Mrs., Mr., Miss, or Mr. and Mrs. Daneeka: Words 

cannot express the deep personal grief I experienced 

when your husband, son, father or brother was killed, 

wounded or reported missing in action. 

Mrs. Daneeka moved with her children to Lansing, 

Michigan, and left no forwarding address.  
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V	+	�2�R�� V	+	R����� 

35 MILO THE MILITANT 

For the first time in his life, Yossarian prayed. He got 

down on his knees and prayed to Nately not to volunteer to 

fly more than seventy missions after Chief White Halfoat did 

die of pneumonia in the hospital and Nately had applied for 

his job. But Nately just wouldn't listen. 

       'I've got to fly more missions,' Nately insisted lamely 

with a crooked smile. 

'Otherwise they'll send me home.' 

'So?' 

'I don't want to go home until I can take her back with 

me.' 

'She means that much to you?' 

Nately nodded dejectedly. 'I might never see her again.' 
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'Then get yourself grounded,' Yossarian urged. 'You've 

finished your missions and you don't need the flight pay. 

Why don't you ask for Chief White Halfoat's job, if you can 

stand working for Captain Black?' 

Nately shook his head, his cheeks darkening with shy and 

regretful mortification. 

'They won't give it to me. I spoke to Colonel Korn, and he 

told me I'd have to fly more missions or be sent home.' 

Yossarian cursed savagely. 'That's just plain meanness.' 

'I don't mind, I guess. I've flown seventy missions without 

getting hurt. I guess I can fly a few more.' 

'Don't do anything at all about it until I talk to someone,' 

Yossarian decided, and went looking for help from Milo, 

who went immediately afterward to Colonel Cathcart for 

help in having himself assigned to more combat missions.  

Milo had been earning many distinctions for himself. He 
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had flown fearlessly into danger and criticism by selling 

petroleum and ball bearings to Germany at good prices in 

order to make a good profit and help maintain a balance of 

power between the contending forces. His nerve under fire 

was graceful and infinite. With a devotion to purpose above 

and beyond the line of duty, he had then raised the price of 

food in his mess halls so high that all officers and enlisted 

men had to turn over all their pay to him in order to eat. 

Their alternative – there was an alternative, of course, since 

Milo detested coercion and was a vocal champion of 

freedom of choice – was to starve. When he encountered a 

wave of enemy resistance to this attack, he stuck to his 

position without regard for his safety or reputation and 

gallantly invoked the law of supply and demand. And when 

someone somewhere said no, Milo gave ground grudgingly, 

valiantly defending, even in retreat, the historic right of free 

men to pay as much as they had to for the things they 

needed in order to survive. 

Milo had been caught red-handed in the act of 
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plundering his countrymen, and, as a result, his stock had 

never been higher. He proved good as his word when a 

rawboned major from Minnesota curled his lip in rebellious 

disavowal and demanded his share of the syndicate Milo 

kept saying everybody owned. Milo met the challenge by 

writing the words 'A Share' on the nearest scrap of paper 

and handing it away with a virtuous disdain that won the 

envy and admiration of almost everyone who knew him. His 

glory was at a peak, and Colonel Cathcart, who knew and 

admired his war record, was astonished by the deferential 

humility with which Milo presented himself at Group 

Headquarters and made his fantastic appeal for more 

hazardous assignments. 

'You want to fly more combat missions?' Colonel 

Cathcart gasped. 'What in the world for?' 

Milo answered in a demure voice with his face lowered 

meekly. 'I want to do my duty, sir. The country is at war, and 

I want to fight to defend it like the rest of the fellows.' 
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'But, Milo, you are doing your duty,' Colonel Cathcart 

exclaimed with a laugh that thundered jovially. 'I can't think 

of a single person who's done more for the men than you 

have. Who gave them chocolate-covered cotton?' 

Milo shook his head slowly and sadly. 'But being a good 

mess officer in wartime just isn't enough, Colonel Cathcart.' 

'Certainly it is, Milo. I don't know what's come over you.' 

'Certainly it isn't, Colonel,' Milo disagreed in a somewhat 

firm tone, raising his subservient eyes significantly just far 

enough to arrest Colonel Cathcart's. 'Some of the men are 

beginning to talk.' 

'Oh, is that it? Give me their names, Milo. Give me their 

names and I'll see to it that they go on every dangerous 

mission the group flies.' 

'No, Colonel, I'm afraid they're right,' Milo said, with his 

head drooping again. 'I was sent overseas as a pilot, and I 
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head drooping again. ‘I was sent to overseas as a pilot, and I 

should be flying more combat missions and spending less 

time on my duties as a mess officer.' 

Colonel Cathcart was surprised but co-operative. 'Well, 

Milo, if you really feel that way, I'm sure we can make 

whatever arrangements you want. How long have you been 

overseas now?' 

'Eleven months, sir.' 

'And how many missions have you flown?' 

'Five.' 

'Five?' asked Colonel Cathcart. 

'Five, sir.' 

'Five, eh?' Colonel Cathcart rubbed his cheek pensively. 

'That isn't very good, is it?' 

'Isn't it?' asked Milo in a sharply edged voice, glancing up 

again. 
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Colonel Cathcart quailed. 'On the contrary, that's very 

good, Milo,' he corrected himself hastily. 'It isn't bad at all.' 

'No, Colonel,' Milo said, with a long, languishing, wistful 

sigh, 'it isn't very good. Although it's very generous of you to 

say so.' 

'But it's really not bad, Milo. Not bad at all, when you 

consider all your other valuable contributions. Five missions, 

you say? Just five?' 

'Just five, sir.' 

'Just five.' Colonel Cathcart grew awfully depressed for a 

moment as he wondered what Milo was really thinking, and 

whether he had already got a black eye with him. 'Five is 

very good, Milo,' he observed with enthusiasm, spying a ray 

of hope. 'That averages out to almost one combat mission 

every two months. And I'll bet your total doesn't include the 

time you bombed us.' 

'Yes, sir. It does.' 

'It does?' inquired Colonel Cathcart with mild wonder. 
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'You didn't actually fly along on that mission, did you? If I 

remember correctly, you were in the control tower with me, 

weren't you?' 

'But it was my mission,' Milo contended. 'I organized it, 

and we used my planes and supplies. I planned and 

supervised the whole thing.' 

'Oh, certainly, Milo, certainly. I'm not disputing you. I'm 

only checking the figures to make sure you're claiming all 

you're entitled to. Did you also include the time we 

contracted with you to bomb the bridge at Orvieto?' 

'Oh, no, sir. I didn't think I should, since I was in Orvieto 

at the time directing the antiaircraft fire.' 

'I don't see what difference that makes, Milo. It was still 

your mission. And a damned good one, too, I must say. We 

didn't get the bridge, but we did have a beautiful bomb 

pattern. I remember General Peckem commenting on it. No, 

Milo, I insist you count Orvieto as a mission, too.' 
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'If you insist, sir.' 

'I do insist, Milo. Now, let's see – you now have a grand 

total of six missions, which is damned good, Milo, damned 

good, really. Six missions is an increase of twenty per cent in 

just a couple of minutes, which is not bad at all, Milo, not 

bad at all.' 

'Many of the other men have seventy missions,' Milo 

pointed out. 

'But they never produced any chocolate-covered cotton, 

did they? Milo, you're doing more than your share.' 

'But they're getting all the fame and opportunity,' Milo 

persisted with a petulance that bordered on sniveling. 'Sir, I 

want to get in there and fight like the rest of the fellows. 

That's what I'm here for. I want to win medals, too.' 

'Yes, Milo, of course. We all want to spend more time in 

combat. But people like you and me serve in different ways. 

Look at my own record,' Colonel Cathcart uttered a 

deprecatory laugh. 'I'll bet it's not generally known, Milo, 
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that I myself have flown only four missions, is it?' 

'No, sir,' Milo replied. 'It's generally known that you've 

flown only two missions. And that one of those occurred 

when Aarfy accidentally flew you over enemy territory while 

navigating you to Naples for a black-market water cooler.' 

Colonel Cathcart, flushing with embarrassment, 

abandoned all further argument. 

'All right, Milo. I can't praise you enough for what you 

want to do. If it really means so much to you, I'll have Major 

Major assign you to the next sixty-four missions so that you 

can have seventy, too.' 

'Thank you, Colonel, thank you, sir. You don't know what 

this means.' 

'Don't mention it, Milo. I know exactly what it means.' 

'No, Colonel, I don't think you do know what it means,' 

Milo disagreed pointedly. 
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'Someone will have to begin running the syndicate for 

me right away. It's very complicated, and I might get shot 

down at any time.' 

Colonel Cathcart brightened instantly at the thought and 

began rubbing his hands with avaricious zest. 'You know, 

Milo, I think Colonel Korn and I might be willing to take the 

syndicate off your hands,' he suggested in an offhand 

manner, almost licking his lips in savory anticipation. 'Our 

experience in black-market plum tomatoes should come in 

very useful. Where do we begin?' 

Milo watched Colonel Cathcart steadily with a bland and 

guileless expression. 

'Thank you, sir, that's very good of you. Begin with a salt-

free diet for General Peckem and a fat-free diet for General 

Dreedle.' 

'Let me get a pencil. What's next?' 

'The cedars.' 
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11 B�A��� (C.O.D.�&�
���� Cash On Delivery) +
��$,� ���1���6�����&�����*��*	��������
%-�;�*�������*�)�-���;'�&�
�� 

'Cedars?' 

'From Lebanon.' 

'Lebanon?' 

'We've got cedars from Lebanon due at the sawmill in 

Oslo to be turned into shingles for the builder in Cape Cod. 

C.O.D. And then there's the peas.' 

'Peas?' 

'That are on the high seas. We've got boatloads of peas 

that are on the high seas from Atlanta to Holland to pay for 

the tulips that were shipped to Geneva to pay for the 

cheeses that must go to Vienna M.I.F.' 

'M.I.F.?' 

'Money in Front. The Hapsburgs are shaky.' 

'Milo.' 
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12 ��CA��� (F.O.B. �&�
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'And don't forget the galvanized zinc in the warehouse at 

Flint. Four carloads of galvanized zinc from Flint must be 

flown to the smelters in Damascus by noon of the 

eighteenth, terms F.O.B. Calcutta two per cent ten days 

E.O.M. One Messerschmitt full of hemp is due in Belgrade 

for a C-47 and a half full of those semi-pitted dates we stuck 

them with from Khartoum. Use the money from the 

Portuguese anchovies we're selling back to Lisbon to pay for 

the Egyptian cotton we've got coming back to us from 

Mamaroneck and to pick up as many oranges as you can in 

Spain. Always pay cash for naranjas.' 

'Naranjas?' 

'That's what they call oranges in Spain, and these are 
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14 �'(�B��C��B�0)�-$/����
��0&�	�*��	&��'(�+0��V��)�-�����)�-�:�)�-�&�1�#	&�$,����	�	�8������6+	&��
�:=�����0�� �06
�����������;	*��'�6�)P����a=��'R �.P. 1912 �'(��6�6�	0�����	&� 
30 'R  4&�
�./*�1�-�	1�;�*4�	����B��C��B�0��#�/������#���'R �.P. 1949 �06.0'���\���
�	&�B��C��B�0��#)���,#�
�����2%-�+0��0	�'�61�1��+*+0��1%-� A��$/�)���,#�
�������4&�
�����;�����0���:����:4����*�����6A+0����
�:=�� 
15 �+���)������������
�� 
��&��)&���� 1 �� 100 �������
���� 

Spanish oranges. And – oh, yes. Don't forget Piltdown Man.' 

'Piltdown Man?' 

'Yes, Piltdown Man. The Smithsonian Institution is not in 

a position at this time to meet our price for a second 

Piltdown Man, but they are looking forward to the death of 

a wealthy and beloved donor and -' 

'Milo.' 

'France wants all the parsley we can send them, and I 

think we might as well, because we'll need the francs for the 

lire for the pfennigs for the dates when they get back. I've 

also ordered a tremendous shipment of Peruvian balsa 

wood for distribution to each of the mess halls in the 

syndicate on a pro rata basis.' 
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'Balsa wood? What are the mess halls going to do with 

balsa wood?' 

'Good balsa wood isn't so easy to come by these days, 

Colonel. I just didn't think it was a good idea to pass up the 

chance to buy it.' 

'No, I suppose not,' Colonel Cathcart surmised vaguely 

with the look of somebody seasick. 'And I assume the price 

was right.' 

'The price,' said Milo, 'was outrageous – positively 

exorbitant! But since we bought it from one of our own 

subsidiaries, we were happy to pay it. Look after the hides.' 

'The hives?' 

'The hides.' 

'The hides?' 

'The hides. In Buenos Aires. They have to be tanned.' 

'Tanned?' 
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'In Newfoundland. And shipped to Helsinki N.M.I.F. 

before the spring thaw begins. Everything to Finland goes 

N.M.I.F. before the spring thaw begins.' 

'No Money in Front?' guessed Colonel Cathcart. 

'Good, Colonel. You have a gift, sir. And then there's the 

cork.' 

'The cork?' 

'That must go to New York, the shoes for Toulouse, the 

ham for Siam, the nails from Wales, and the tangerines for 

New Orleans.' 

'Milo.' 

'We have coals in Newcastle, sir.' 

Colonel Cathcart threw up his hands. 'Milo, stop!' he 

cried, almost in tears. 'It's no use. You're just like I am – 

indispensable!' He pushed his pencil aside and rose to his 

feet in frantic exasperation. 'Milo, you can't fly sixty-four 

more missions. You can't even fly one more mission. The 
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whole system would fall apart if anything happened to you.' 

Milo nodded serenely with complacent gratification. 'Sir, 

are you forbidding me to fly any more combat missions?' 

 

'Milo, I forbid you to fly any more combat missions,' 

Colonel Cathcart declared in a tone of stern and inflexible 

authority. 

'But that's not fair, sir,' said Milo. 'What about my 

record? The other men are getting all the fame and medals 

and publicity. Why should I be penalized just because I'm 

doing such a good job as mess officer?' 

'No, Milo, it isn't fair. But I don't see anything we can do 

about it.' 

'Maybe we can get someone else to fly my missions for 

me.' 

'But maybe we can get someone else to fly your missions 
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for you,' Colonel Cathcart suggested. 'How about the striking 

coal miners in Pennsylvania and West Virginia?' 

Milo shook his head. 'It would take too long to train 

them. But why not the men in the squadron, sir? After all, 

I'm doing this for them. They ought to be willing to do 

something for me in return.' 

'But why not the men in the squadron, Milo?' Colonel 

Cathcart exclaimed. 'After all, you're doing all this for them. 

They ought to be willing to do something for you in return.' 

'What's fair is fair.' 

'What's fair is fair.' 

'They could take turns, sir.' 

'They might even take turns flying your missions for you, 

Milo.' 

'Who gets the credit?' 

'You get the credit, Milo. And if a man wins a medal 

flying one of your missions, you get the medal.' 
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'Who dies if he gets killed?' 

'Why, he dies, of course. After all, Milo, what's fair is fair. 

There's just one thing.' 

'You'll have to raise the number of missions.' 

'I might have to raise the number of missions again, and 

I'm not sure the men will fly them. They're still pretty sore 

because I jumped them to seventy. If I can get just one of 

the regular officers to fly more, the rest will probably 

follow.' 

'Nately will fly more missions, sir,' Milo said. 'I was told in 

strictest confidence just a little while ago that he'll do 

anything he has to in order to remain overseas with a girl 

he's fallen in love with.' 

'But Nately will fly more!' Colonel Cathcart declared, and 

he brought his hands together in a resounding clap of 

victory. 'Yes, Nately will fly more. And this time I'm really 

going to jump the missions, right up to eighty, and really 

knock General Dreedle's eye out. And this is a good way to 

get that lousy rat Yossarian back into combat where he 
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might get killed.' 

'Yossarian?' A tremor of deep concern passed over Milo's 

simple, homespun features, and he scratched the corner of 

his reddish-brown mustache thoughtfully. 

'Yeah, Yossarian. I hear he's going around saying that 

he's finished his missions and the war's over for him. Well, 

maybe he has finished his missions. But he hasn't finished 

your missions, has he? Ha! Ha! Has he got a surprise coming 

to him!' 

'Sir, Yossarian is a friend of mine,' Milo objected. 'I'd hate 

to be responsible for doing anything that would put him 

back in combat. I owe a lot to Yossarian. Isn't there any way 

we could make an exception of him?' 

'Oh, no, Milo.' Colonel Cathcart clucked sententiously, 

shocked by the suggestion. 'We must never play favorites. 

We must always treat every man alike.' 

'I'd give everything I own to Yossarian,' Milo persevered 
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gamely on Yossarian's behalf. 'But since I don't own 

anything, I can't give everything to him, can I? So he'll just 

have to take his chances with the rest of the men, won't 

he?' 

'What's fair is fair, Milo.' 

'Yes, sir, what's fair is fair,' Milo agreed. 'Yossarian is no 

better than the other men, and he has no right to expect 

any special privileges, has he?' 

'No, Milo. What's fair is fair.' 

And there was no time for Yossarian to save himself from 

combat once Colonel Cathcart issued his announcement 

raising the missions to eighty late that same afternoon, no 

time to dissuade Nately from flying them or even to 

conspire again with Dobbs to murder Colonel Cathcart, for 

the alert sounded suddenly at dawn the next day and the 

men were rushed into the trucks before a decent breakfast 

could be prepared, and they were driven at top speed to the 

briefing room and then out to the airfield, where the 
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clitterclattering fuel trucks were still pumping gasoline into 

the tanks of the planes and the scampering crews of 

armorers were toiling as swiftly as they could at hoisting the 

thousand-pound demolition bombs into the bomb bays. 

Everybody was running, and engines were turned on and 

warmed up as soon as the fuel trucks had finished. 

Intelligence had reported that a disabled Italian cruiser in 

drydock at La Spezia would be towed by the Germans that 

same morning to a channel at the entrance of the harbor 

and scuttled there to deprive the Allied armies of deep-

water port facilities when they captured the city. For once, a 

military intelligence report proved accurate. The long vessel 

was halfway across the harbor when they flew in from the 

west, and broke it apart with direct hits from every flight 

that filled them all with waves of enormously satisfying 

group pride until they found themselves engulfed in great 

barrages of flak that rose from guns in every bend of the 

huge horseshoe of mountainous land below. Even 
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Havermeyer resorted to the wildest evasive action he could 

command when he saw what a vast distance he had still to 

travel to escape, and Dobbs, at the pilot's controls in his 

formation, zigged when he should have zagged, skidding his 

plane into the plane alongside, and chewed off its tail. His 

wing broke off at the base, and his plane dropped like a rock 

and was almost out of sight in an instant. There was no fire, 

no smoke, not the slightest untoward noise. The remaining 

wing revolved as ponderously as a grinding cement mixer as 

the plane plummeted nose downward in a straight line at 

accelerating speed until it struck the water, which foamed 

open at the impact like a white water lily on the dark-blue 

sea, and washed back in a geyser of apple-green bubbles 

when the plane sank. It was over in a matter of seconds. 

There were no parachutes. And Nately, in the other plane, 

was killed too.  

��&���*��0�-��)&�)�-����6��-����;�* �
%-��+5�	&����4*�����+���'(��6�6)�������	

;�0  �&	��5����  B,-���/&��4���+�&��	��:
���%-��������$	���4�	��� �0��+��

+0�;')��B������/'C7�'0��
%-��	��6�'(��B5�  �������61��+0&
�1��+0&

������%-�����0���*��?  ��;�*���)*�����%-�����0������0&�	  'R����%-�����������

+0:����
����V�� �0620�����%-���54���6���0�
��+
%������*��+�� �)�

�6
��;
&�+5���)��)�  ;
&
��	�� +�%�;C0:� +�%��
*�4&������'0�?�05�0��

���
��
*�4&�*��  'R�)�-�+0%���/&+
:������&��+���+�&	��+
%��������%-��A
&

'/�B��
�4�)�-���0�������# �>6)�-���%-�������-�0���%#��0&���'(���*�4���*	��6���

�	�
��5	�2�-
�,#� ��'6)6���2%#��#�� �&��+*����C����6����+
%�������	�����

��	��2%#�)6�0�����
 �06
0��+��;'�0���'(�C���#��2:�*���+
%��.0��'

�'�¦0����	�
%-����%-������
��-�  ):���-�):���&����0�@�����	0�;
&��-	���)�  ;
&
����

A���&
1/1�2+�����
�;�*�0������  ��)0���B,-���/&��������%-��������0���5����1�	�4

�*	��1&���� 



204 

����� 6 

��	
 

����	
������������������������������������ 	��������� �	!�!�� ���!"��#�$

�%����� �
�$�&%�'��!#�"� �	!�!�� ���!"�����$�� Catch-22 ��(�)�*�+#!#�$�������)�
�#�!� 

�,�!�-��������#�$��" � �#���./�*�#0�, ���1��&�#2*3����!"�� ���4����� !��./�*��56%�&����

��������������� #�����+1�56%�#�$
�&�-�����#������������������% ���������     

&����./�*� 	4�!  7�� 	4�!��	$�-��4���������-� �#-�������� 	�,���%��56%� 4������ 4/�

+"�./�*����#�# �#2*3�#�$4��0���&8�&������� 9"!�����&8�#2*3�%��!#2*3������������ 

+"���� #2*3������� ���������+�"� ! #2*:��9,9
� #2*3� �#���� 	�,���%�1���	 ����, 

���#2*3� �4����� #2*3�10�1�� SSTH-GVTH ���#2*3����!"��1��
�� A	��B���  

4������ 7�� 	4�!4/�#0���� 	�,���%�-�����%���4��+"�./�*�#�# �#2*3�-���C1���-�� 

7�� 	4�!&8�#2*3������� 3 #2*3�"������ �
�$��0�%�" �-'������,�&������� ��� 	�,���%�-�����

9"!� � ������-��4-��'��!,0�#�$����3&�-�����&���"��������-��+"���(��!���"�  7�� 	4�!&8�#2*3�

10�1���
�$�8� !&%��1��&4��������'-�, ������E�1��������-��#�$����3&�-�����+"�  ���&8�

#2*3����!"��1��
�� A	��B��� �
�$�8� !&%��1��&4����E����!"��1��-���������4-��1��7���1�!�

+"������!"�/�A/��!	$�1/��   

���4����� 7�� 	4�!!��-���#0����./�*�,��, ��%�1������
	$��-	�#���&��8	���� �-	.��-�� ���,� 

��� �F�����1��)�*�-����� ���-���,0��/�'/����� ��#�$��	"1/��&�-��������� �� E �544���� 

� �#��� �F�����1��7������&�)�*����!#��"� ! ���$��4��� �	!�!���$�������(����$�����!��,��� 

9��,����#�$ 2 A/$����$! 1���������#�
�%��G����	��  �����(�� �	!�!�� ���!"����������	��" 

��������*E�����1�!�����
��-�  ����1�!�9"!����1�!�8� ����	��� #�$�,!�1���� ������&�

���!��,���9��"� ! 



205 

 %���4��+"�#0���� 	�,���%�-�����9"!�����!"���  7�� 	4�!4/�+"� ���7������� �����

������������ ��� 4/���������  ������������#�$7�� 	4�!
� ���%�����#�$��"&�����0���&8�

���� �	!�!���$�� Catch-22 ,�� ������,��, �� 9"!4�-�����I������, �� ������*�, ��%��!

��"��,0� ������9!,+"�,�� � �#���, ��%��!&���	�# ���
!�!��'��!#�", ��%��!&%�

-��������)�*�&�-������#��#�$9,�������)�*�������4�
/�#0�+"� 9"!-���-��-�� �-'������,� 

���, ��,	"1��7���1�!�)�*�-�����&%����#�$��" ���������, �����1��)�*�-����� ����+��1�"

%� ����%I����'��1��)�*� ����� 	��1��)�*�#�$����� ! �
�$�&%�+"�������#�$�����'��

�#�!��#�����-�����   

 �� ��56%�#�$7�� 	4�!
�&���% ��������� +"���� �56%�"������,�  �F����� ���

�������� �56%�������8�$��
�� �56%�"���,0�.�
#��
��#�� �56%�"���)�*� �56%�������

�� 	�����!"�� ����56%������������%������	��"  

&��������56%�"������ ����  7�� 	4�!+"�&8�%�����EJ�1���	 ����,��8� !&�������+1�56%�

#�$��	"1/�� �8�� &8����'��!���!� ���&���8	����' ���&��,0���	��!�
	$��-	� �
�$�����56%�"������,� 

 �F����� ����������� �56%�&�������8�$��
�� ����56%�"���,0�.�
#��
��#��  ���4�����

!��+"�&8� 	���������,0�����������9,�������)�*�8� !����56%�"���)�*�"� !  �56%�������

�� 	�����!"����������������%���������	��"-���&8� 	��#���%�"1���-���� ���� 9"!7�� 	4�!+"�,0��/� 

'/� �-'������,�1��7���-�� ��	�# ���7������&� �F��������!#����(��0�,�6 �
�$�#�$4�#0�&%����

��������'��+"��#�!��#�����-��������#�$��" 

    



206 

���������� 

������� 

�����	
�� ��������� �
� ����	 ���	���.  ����	�	������	�	� ��!
"	��	#	�$	%!���&�!'� 
�	#	(��.  )�����#&	��� &*����	�!
�
��	
$	��+
������,���, 2549. 

��%�	 ���
.  �1#2,�
��
��3,�	�!
.  ��%����4	�): 6%������4$%"�7	
%����4	����	
��, 2541. 

������ ���	�&#9����.  �	�!
:;��:,�������,���,�	��<�%�<=�% Stupid White Men.  �	����3� 
!�II	�4	J��K��, �	:	�	�!
�
��	
$	� )�����#&	��� "�7	
%����4	����	
��, 2549. 

	�J��K����L	�.  �"�	����&���������&	��� ��%�1#-(�� +J�J	�J��K����L	�.  �����)�N%�,= 3.   
��%����4	�): 	�J��K����L	�, 2547. 

	�J��K����L	�.  �"�	����&�������� ��%�1#-(�� +J�J	�J��K����L	�.  ��%����4	�):  
	�J�������L	�, 2545. 

	�J��K����L	�.  �"�	����&�����&#9&	��� ��%�1#-(�� (��-��%�1# +J�J	�J��K����L	�.   
�����)�N%�,= 2.  ��%����4	�): 	�J��K����L	�, 2549. 

��	 ��%�$	��<�%.  �1#2,�
�4
���	�!
.  �����)�N%�,= 2.  ��%����4	�): 6)%�	�Q���$Q
%	� 
���	�	 )�����#&	��� "�7	
%����4	����	
��, 2545. 

��
�	 ����R��&.  �	�!
����.  ��%����4	�): 6)%�	�Q���$Q
%	����	�	 )�����#
&	��� "�7	
%����4	����	
�� 
S	��J�,= 72 �S	��������"�7	
%����4	����	
��, 2545. 

��&����T ���3�&#9�.  )*$�<�&�����
�)S	�$��	%�4	.  �����)�N%�,= 4.  ��%����4	�): J�#�� ���.�	� ��N�
��N% ���6!�����, 2547. 

���� �	����
�)��.  �	#	�
�4
���	�:,����<=��	�<=��	. �����)�N%�,= 2.  ��%����4	�): 6%�����
�4$%"�7	
%����4	����	
��, 2544. 

 �����	�
����� 

Attardo, Salvatore.  A multiple-level analysis of jokes.  HUMOR: International Journal of  

Humor Research 2, 4 (1989): 438- 439. 



207 

Attardo, Salvatore and Raskin, Victor.  Script theory revis(it)ed : joke similarity and joke  

representation model.  Humor: International Journal of Humor Research 4, 3 (1991): 293-

347. 

Burhans, Clinton S. Jr.  Spindrift and the Sea: Structural Patterns and Unifying Elements in    

Catch 22.  Twentieth Century Literature 19, 4 (October 1973): 239-250. 

Craig, David M. Tilting at Mortality: Narrative Strategies in Joseph Heller's Fiction By David M.  

Craig.  Detroit: Wayne State University Press, 1997. 

 

Gregson, Ian.  Character and Satire in Post-war Fiction: Satirising the Self  By Ian Gregson.  New  

York and London: Continuum International Publishing Group, 2006. 

Harold, James.  The Ethics of Non-Realist Fiction: Morality’s Catch-22.  Philosophia 35, 2 (June  

2007): 145-159. 

Heller, Joseph.  Catch-22.  London: Vintage, 1994. 

Hidalgo-Downing, Laura.  Negation in discourse: A text world approach to Joseph Heller's Catch- 

22.  Language and Literature 9, 3, (2000): 215-239. 

Lyons, Michael J.  World War II: A Short History.  2
nd

 ed.  New York: Prentice Hall, 1994. 

 

Nagel, James.  Catch 22 and Angry Humor: A Study of the Normative Values of Satire.  Studies  

in American Humor 1, 2 (October 1974): 99-106. 

Newmark, Peter.  A Textbook of Translation by Peter Newmark.  New York: Prentice-Hall, 1988.  

Nida, Eugene A.  Signs, Sense, Translation.  Cape Town: Bible Society of South Africa, 1984. 

Raskin, Victor.  Semantic Mechanisms of Humor.  Dordrecht: D. Reidel, 1985. 

Reiß, Katharina.  And Vermeer, Hans J.  Grundlegung einer allgemeinen Translationstheorie.  

Tübingen: Niemeyer, 1984. 

Scoggins, Michael C.  Joseph Heller’s Combat Experiences in Catch-22.   War, Literature & The 

Arts 15 (October 2006): 213-227. 

Simpson, Paul.  On the Discourse of Satire.  Amsterdam: John Benjamins Publishing Company,  

2003. 

Titscher, Stefan.  Meyer, Michael.  Wodak, Ruth.  Vetter, Eva., Translated by Bryan  

Jenner.  Methods of Text and Discourse Analysis: In Search of Meaning.  London: Sage 

Publications, 2000. 

Trosborg, Anna.  Discourse Analysis as Part of Translator Training.  Current Issues In  Language  

and Society 7, 3 (2000): 185–228. 



208 

Vosevich, Kathi and Meredith, James H.  Conversation with Joseph Heller.  Understanding the  

Literature of World War II, pp.55-58.  Westport: Greenwood Publishing Group, 1999.  

Watt, Stephen and Richardson, Gary A., eds. American Drama: Colonial to Contemporary.  

Boston: Thompson, 2003. 

Young, Robert M.  Deadly Unconscious Logics in Joseph Heller's Catch-22.  The Psychoanalytic  

Review 84 (1997): 891-903. 

������������
��� (�������) 

Culik, Jan, Dr.  The Theatre of the Absurd: The West and the East [Online].  2000.   Available  

from:  http://www.arts.gla.ac.uk/Slavonic/Absurd.htm [2008, April 15]  

Williams, Rouce D.  Monty Python and the Holy Grail [Online].  2007.  Available from:  

http://www.alaska.net/~royce/Funny/grail.html  [2008, April 20]  

 

 

 

 

 

 



209 

��������	
���������� 

�����	 
���	�� 
���������� ��������
	����� 3 ������� � �.�. 2526 �$���%�����&�'�

����()��**�(�+,�-����+�
��'����-� �./�0���+���	�� �0�  �.�. 2548 )3��.(���$����

)���$��)4��05��.��� 67����-	6�� ���-� �8�(��	��� 	�� ����-����6�� ���� (:;�      

����<=) �����	��0�?�� 60��)4����6)0
����  


	ปกภาษาไทย
	ปกภาษาอังกฤษ
	บทคัดย่อภาษาไทย
	บทคัดย่อภาษาอังกฤษ
	กิตติกรรมประกาศ
	สารบัญ
	บทที่ 1 บทนำ
	บทที่ 2 ทฤษฎีการแปล ทฤษฎีขำขัน และทฤษฎีเสียดสี
	บทที่ 3 การวิเคราะห์ต้นฉบับ
	บทที่ 4 การวางแผนการแปลและการแก้ไขปัญหาการแปล
	บทที่ 5 ตัวบทต้นฉบับและฉบับแปล
	บทที่ 6 สรุป
	บรรณานุกรม
	ประวัติผู้เขียน



